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| pay eee wne be nor rufled : as 

A the lewels and Pretious Stones, I know 
es || where to finde them ready prefently. Shee 

| that mult weare this gowne if fhe wil receiue 
ve BX \lit,is Maifter Jaffinianes wife (che Italian Mar- 
— eS chant) my geod old Lord and Maifter, that 
hath beene a Tylter wan ce Epo. bath fent it. Mum Taylor, 
you are akinde of Bawd. Taylor, if this Gentlewomans Husband 
fhould chaunce to bee im the way now, you fhall tell him that I 
keepe a Het-houfein Gunpowder Ally — crouched Fryers) 
and that I haue brought home his wiuesfoule Linnen, and to co- 
lour my knauery the berter, I haweheere threeor foure kindes of 


complexion, which I will make theweof tofell vatoher :the 
ng Gentlewoman hatha good Citty wit, I cantellyou,fhee — 


ou 
ath red in the Italian Courtyer, that it is a {peciallormament to 
ntlewomen to hawe skill in painting, 
Taylowr. Ismy Lordacquaimed with her ? 
Bird. O, I. — 
Taylor, Faith Miſtris ædſav Idoe not commend my Lotdes 


choyce fo well: now me thinkeshe were betterto fecxp aDairy, 
and tokeepe halfea fcoreof laſty wholefome honeft Countrey 


Wenches, | 
As. Bird, 


\Irdlame, Stay Taylout, This is the Houſe) 


WESTWARD HOE. 


Bird. Honeft Countrey Wenches, in what hundred (halla man 
find two of that fimple verrue ¢ | 
Tay. Or to loue {ome Lady, there were equality and coherence. 
Bir. Taylor,youtalk like an aſſe, cel chee ther is equality inough 
betweene a Lady and a Cisty dame, if their haire be but of a co- 
lour:name you any one thing that your cietizens wifecoms ſhort 
of to your Lady. ly dam as pure Lionen, as choyce painting, 
loue greene Geefe in fpring, Mallard and Tealein thefall, and 
Woodcocke in winters. Your Citizens wife learnes nothing but 
fopperies of your Ladie, but your Lady or Iuftice-a-peace Ma- 
dam, carties high wit.from the Caty, namely, to-receiue all and 
pay all :to awe their Husbands,to check their Husbands, to con- 
troule their husbands ; nay they haue the tricke ont to be fick for 
anew gowne, or a Carcanet, ora Diamond; or ſo: and I wift this. 
- 4s better wie, then to leammechow to wearea Scotch Farthingale:: 
nay more. | Oo | 
Enter Preutiſe. — 
Heere comes one of the ſeruants: you remember T aylorthat I 
am deafe : obferue that. - 
Taylor. I thou ast in that like one ofour young Guiles thar will. . 
* vᷣnderſtand any wrong is done him, becauſe hee dares net an- 
wer it. : . 7 | 
Bird. By yout leaue Batcheller :isthe gentlewoman your Mie 
ftrisftirring? — a wee 
Prent. Yes the is moouing. : : | 
Bird. What fayes he ?: — | 
Tayler. Sheeisvp, | 
_ Bird. Wheres the Gentleman your Maifter, pryyou ae 
- Pr.Wher many women defireto haue their Misbands,abroad: 
Berd. Iam very thicke of heanng.. . : 
Prent. Why abtoad ?you(meliofehe Bawd. 
‘Bird. 1 pray you tell herheresan olde Geatlewoman would. 
Speake with her. aa | 
Tay. What; willyoube deaft to the gentléwoman when ſhee 
gyi yg aoe ee oe ee 
Bra,O ees acqu well ines m 
Exeer the Marchants Weft, : — 


-- — sup hin, —— - ae — 
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She comes, a 
NHow do you fweee Ladie?: 


| Ma.Wfe. Lady. 


«Bard. By Godsme I hope to call you Lady care. you dye, what 


nmiſtris do you fleepe well on nights, 
M. Wife Sleepe, Ias quictly as a Clyent having great bufineffe 


_ with Lawyers. 


_ Bir, Come, [am come ro you about elie old fuitsmy good lord 
and maifter hath fent you a veluet gowne heare: doe you like the 
colour ? three pile, a pretty fantaſſicall trimming, Iwould God 


. you would (ay ie by my troth. I dreamt laft night, you lookt fo 


prettily, fo fweerly, methoughe folikethe wifelt Lady of themal, 
iaveluctgavne. ' 7 
7 Wife. Whats the forepart f’ 7 | | 
Bird. A very pretty (tutfe,] know net the name of your forepart, 


. bug tis of a haite . 


M. we. That it was my had fortune, beeing fo well brou he 


; vp»hauing fo great a portion to my marriage, to match fo vnlucki- 


Sy ? Why my husBand and his whole credit is not worth my ap- 
nay well, I fhall vndergoe a ftrange report in leaning my huſ- 


Bird. Tuhh, it i cefpe& your credit,neuer thinke of that,for 
beauty couets ti epparell choycedyet, excellent Phyficke, n0 
hematicall Ingin : wharfoeucr requires fo: 

much reparation asa womans face, and” whiat meanes hath 


‘Hosband to allow fweet Doéter Giifter: pipe, his pention.! fiaue 


- heard that you haue threefcore Smocks, that coft three poundés 


" aSmocke, willthefe fmockes euer holdout with your husband? 


"no, your linnen and your apparell muff turne oucr a new leaſel 
_ ean eellyou, — — — 


Tay. O admitable Baved? O excellent Birdie ?? 
‘Bird. Lhaucheard he loned you before you were marryed 
. intyrely, what of that? Haue euce. found it moft true in myne 
_owne — , that they which: are moſt violent: dotards 
before their marryege are moft voluntary Coucouldes af- 


_ ter. Many are henett, either becauſe they. haue not wilt, or be- 


onauſe they haug noe ttunity to be diſhoneſt, and this 
Hoban 
— eis 


-Ttalian your —— impoflible any of 
— > 


— aa 
— — — eee — — —— ed te — 





\. WEST-WARD HOE. | 
their Ladies fheuld be excellent witty, and not make the veter- 
moft vic of their beauty, will you be a foole then? 

M.WfeThou dof perfwade me to Ill, very well. 

‘Bird. Youare nice and peevith, how long will youhelde out 
——— 
' Paffion of me —— — Remember that Iam deafe, and 
that I cometo fell you 













2 
cxruely Miſtis I will deale 





Say ye? 


P xen Pleafe . 
awa Yppor 
Treland faze 
plexion, to 


Bird, Hehehe yemegers Cane eh 
Iuft.Do not I know —* 
That which thou makelt a colour for thy fine; 


Hoth bosae toe ete bicths? — 


Ue 
? 
of aH —— the Oykeet Whe PPYs 


—— Fleer 
moft exc J-we or painting; Heere is Ginmony 
fikewife burnt, and puluerized, to cued with the iuyce of 
_ Lymmons, fublimate Mercu » and rwofpoonefuls of the fow= 
ec of Bea et ‘receite to cure the flufhing in 
ce. 
| Doe youheare, if you haue any bufineffe to difpatch with 
—— J ——— take leaue:opportunity, that 
which mo —* long for (ehough you never bee with Child) 
opportunity ? Ile find fome idle bulinefle in the mean time, I wil, 
1 will in truth, you thall not neede feare me, br ae ——— 
French,moft of your kinds can rnderftand French : god yyous 
| ing 


a 











rphew, weede out Freckles, anda — 
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WESTWARD HOR, 
 certaine thou art falfe:{leepe, fleepe my braine, 
er ac wescenie ea, de Oat fay paine. Eux Inf, 
Ma, Wife, Vouſee what a hel J Hue in, I am refola‘d toleaue 
‘Bee. O the moft forrunat Gentlewomsn, that will be fe wife, 
and ſo, fo prouident, the (arcche Mall come, 
| cm. — what houre ) 


_ | Bird ut whea women & vintners sre a cunivring af modnight. 


O che enrertainment my Lord will make you, ſucet Wines, lufty 
dyet, perfumed linnen, foft beds , O moft fortunat Gentle wo- 


EKxxer [nofhimiane. 
Taff. Have you done haue you diſpatch? tis well,andia troch 
what was the motion? — 

Ad. wife.Motion, whatmetion? «i 
' Saffi, Morion, why like the motion in law,that Raies for a day of 


. hearing, yours for anight of hearing. Come lers not have Apri't 


im your eyes I pray you, kc thewes a wanton month feliowes your 
weeping Loue a woman for her cafes 2 Let a man loue Oittirs 
for their water, for womenthough they fhoulde weepe hicour 
enough to ferue a Dyer, or a Brewer,yet they may bee as fale is 
Weanches,thae trauaile eucry fecond tyde bexweene Graues en ie, 
and Billingfgae. © | 
Ma. ismadneffe Drewes very Well. 
daft. Why looke you, I am wondrous , can any man dif. 


pare Se facesthat I am 2 Cuckoldel haue known many fal- 
pecaed for men of this misfortunes when they hayg walkttho- 


d 

row the freetes, weare their hats ore their eye: like polli. 
tick pen:houfes, which conmmenly make the fhop of a Mercer,or 
@ Linnen Draper, ss dark 23 2 toome in Bedlam. His cloak fhrou- 
ding his face, as ifhe were a Neopolitan that had loſt his beard in 
Aprill, and if he wa'k the the flreet,or any other narrow read 

as tis rare to meete a Cuc i hee dackes atthe penthoules, 

ke an Antient that deres not fRouriſh at the oath taking ofthe 
Pret, for feare of the figne-pofls? Wife,wife,do I any of chef? 
Come what newes from his Lordſhip: has not his Lordfhips vere 
que once gone azainft the haire,and coueted corners. | 


44.Wge, Sig, by cay foule I will be plaine with you. 






Iuſi. 


17 — 
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WESTWARD HOE. 
Tuff. Except the forehead deere wife, except the forehead. 
Ma, Wife. The Gentleman you {pake of hath often folici- 
ted my loue, and hath receiued from me moft chaft denials. 
duff. 1,1, prouoking refiltance, tisasif you come to buy wares 
in the City, bid mony fort, your Mercer, or Gold-fimith fayesy 
truely I cannoe take ir, lets his cuftomer paffe his tall; next, nay 
thaps two, or three, but ifhe finde he isnot prone to returne of 
imſelfe, hee calehim backe, and backe, and takes his mony : ſo 
you my deere wife, (O the pollicy of women, and Tradimen: 
_ theite bite at any thing.) | 
M Wife. What would you have me-do/ all your plate and moft 
part ef your Iewels are at pawne, befides I heare youhauemade 
ouer all your efta:e to men in the Towne heer ? What would you 
haue me do ? wouldyou haue mee tume common fianer, or fell 
my apparell to my waftcoat and become a Landreffe? 
Inf. No Landreffe deere wife, — your credit would goe 
farre with Gentlemth for taking vp of Linnen: no Landrefle? 4 
M, We. Come, come, hwill Ipeake as my misfortune prompts 
sme, Iealioufie hath vndone Many a Cittizen, it hath yndone you, 
and me. You married me from the feruice of an honorable Lady, 
and you knew what matchesI mought have had, what woul 
you haue metodo? I would I had neuer {cene your eies, your 
cies. 7 | 
Luft. Very good, very good. | | 
CM. wpe Your test ality your diceing, your ridiag abroad, 
your conforting your felfe with Noble men, yout building a ſum- 
mer houſe hath vadone vs, hath yndoone vs? What would you 
_ hhaue me doe? f 
Iuſti. Any thing :Thaue fold my Houfe, and the wares int? 
I am going for Stoad next tide, what will you do now wits ? 
(Ma. Wefe. Haue youindeed? | 
Iuft. I by this lightals one, haue done as fome Cittizens at thire 
ty, and moft heires at three and twenty, made all away, why doe 
you not aske me now what yon fhall do? 
(Ma, Wife. Uhaueno counfellin your voiage, neither thall you 
haue any in mine. 7 
Iuft. To his Lordthip : wil-you not wife ¢ | 
Ma, Wf. Eucn whether sy misforwune leades me. 
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WESTWARD HOE. 

Taft, Goe, ne longer will ] make my carethy priſon· 

— — Omy fue well fir, you Fal —— this finne 
which youforce mee to; fare you well, let nor the world con- 
demne nie, if] feeke for mine owne maintenance. | 

Saft. So, fo. | | | 

at.wee. Do not fendmeany letters; donot fecke any re- 
concilement. By this light Ile receiue none,if you will fend mee 
my apparell fo, ifnot chook, I hope we thall nearemeete more, 
| : : Exit Ma. Wi 
ffi. So, farewell the acquaintance of all he mad Dewils chae 


haun lealioufie, why ſhould a man bee fuch an affe co play the 


ancick for his wines appetite? Immagine that Lor any otl.er great 
man hae on a veluct Night-cap, and put cafe what * rent fe 
be so little for my cares or forehead, can any man tell mee where 
ny Night-cap wringes me, I befuch an affe to proclaime 
it; Well, Ido 47 e ſoole wkh my misfortune very hand fom- 
ly. I am glad that I am certaine of my wines difhonctly ꝶ tot a ſe- 
era flrumpet, is like mines d toruine goodly bu'dings. 
Farewel my care,J have tald my wifel am geing fos Swuad; chats 
not my courfe, fur I refolue totake fome fhape vpon me, and te 
hwe dsfguifed heere in the C dared d for one Cuckolde to 
haowe that his friend. is in the like head-ske , and to give him 
counfell, is asif there were two partners, the one to bee arrefled, 
the other to baile him : my eftate is made oner to. My friends,that 
doe verily beleewc, I meane to leaue England. Have smongft yos 
Cuty dames ? You that are indeedc the fineft, andmoft propee 
petſons for a Comedy, nor let the werld lay any imputation vp- 
on my difguife, for Court, City, and Countrey, sre meerely a8 
__ maskes one tothe other, enuied of fome, laught at of others, and 
fe to my comucallbufinefie. Exst [nflisiane, 


Emer Master Temerbooke, bis Wife, Master Mane~ 
poly, 4 Scrimencr anda ( afeews, | 
Ten. Moll, J 
(Moll. What would hart? 


Tenter. Wheres my Ceafoeire, are the ſummes sight? Are the 
men : 


B Sevwant. 
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Seruant. Yea fir, | 
Tent. Will you haue the bags feald ?” 
(Mono- O no fir, I mutt disburs inftantly ; we that be Cou 
ers haue more placcs to fend mony to,then the diuellhath to fend 
his fpirits: theresa great deale of light gold. 
Text. O Gir, twill away in play, and you will {sy till co morrow 
you fhall hauc it all in new foucraignes. | | 
-Meny, No, in troth tis no matter, twill a way in play, let me {ce 
the bond? letme fee when this mony is tobee paid ? the tenth of 
Auguſt. The firlt day chat I muft ender this mony, is the firftof _ 
Dog-daies, 
Screve.1 feare twill behot faying for you in London then. 
Tent. Scrivener, take home the bond with you, 
Will you ftay to dinner fi1? Haue you any Partridge Moll ? 
Moll, No inetroth hart, butan excellent pickeld Goofe,a new 
feruice: pray you ftay. a : 
Meno. Sooth I cannot: by this light I am ſo infinitly,fe ynboun- 
dably beholding to you? I 
Tent. Well Signier, Ile leaue you ; My cloake there? 
(Moll, When will you come home hart? | | 
Tent. Introth felfe 1 know not, a friend of yours and mine 
hath broke. | 
Mell, Who fir? 
Tent. Maitter luffiniano the hala. 
Mell. Broke fir. 
Tent.Y ea ſooth. I was offred forty yefterday vpon the Exchange, 


to aſſure a hundred. 
(Mol. By my troth I am forry. 
- Tent. And his wifeis goneto the party. . 
Aol. Gone to the party ? O wicked creature? | 
Tent, Farewell good mailter (Menepoly,} pre-thee vifit mee of 


(Mone. Little Moll, fend away the fellow? 

Mo. Phill. Phillip. 

Sernant Heere forfooth. 

Mall. Go into Bucklers-bury and ferch me eweounces of pre- 
ferued (Malonnes,looke there be ne Tobacco taken in thefhoppe 
when he weighes it, . | e 

er. 


—~™ —_ 
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. Ser.Vforfooth. 

(Mone. What doe you eate preferued Melonnes for Moll ? 

(Med. Introth for the thaking of the hart, I hauc heere ſome- 
time fucha fhaking, and downwards fuch a kind ofearth-quake 
(as it were.) | 

Moxo,Doeyou heare, let your man carry home my mony to 
the ordinary, and lay igin my Chamber, but let himnot ell my 
hoft chat ic ismonys I owe him but forty pound,and the Rogue is 
hafty, he will fol'ow me when he thinks I haue mony,and pry in- 
to meas Crowes perch vpon Cation, and when he hath found it 
out, prey vpon me as Heraldes do vpon Funcrals, 

CM. Come, come, youowe much meny in Towne : when 
you haue forfeited your bond, I thall neare fee you more ? 

(Mone, You are a Monky, lle pay him for's day: lle fee you to 
Morrow to. 

Moll.By my troth I loue you very boneltly, you were newer the 
gentieman offred any vnciuility co me,whichis ftrange methinks 
in one that comes from beyond Seas, would I had giuen a Thou- 
fand pound l cou!d not loue thee fo. 

(Mone. Do you heare, you fhall faine fome fcurtty dyfeafe or o- 
ther, and go tothe Bach next (pring, 

. Exter Mibbris Homfuckie, and Miftris Wafer. 
Tle meete you there. 

fon. By your ‘eaue fweet miftris Tenterhooke. 

CAL 3 how doft partner ? | 

Mone. Gentlewomen | ttayed for amoft happy wind, and now 
the breath trom your ſweet, (weet lips,thould fet me going : good 
miltris Honsfuckle; good mifttis Wafer, good miftris ———— 
I will pray for you, that neither riuallſhippe in loues pureneſse of 
painting, or riding owt cftown,nox acquainting each other withe 
tt, on caufe your (weet beautyes do fall cut, andraile one vpom 
another. 

Wafer. Raile fir, we do not vie to raile. 

: hions. Why miſtris, railing is your mother tongue as wellas 
ying. 

Hon. Bur, do youthinke we-can fall out ? 

Mono, In troth beauties (asone {pake ferieufly) thar shere 
as no inheritance in the amity of Princes, fo uhinkc ] of Woe 
2 men, 


| WESTWARD HOE... © 
amen, too often interviewes amonp{t women, asamonght Princes, 
breeds enay oft to-others — there is only in the amity ef woe. 
. men an eftate for will, and euery puny knowes thatisno certaine 
inherirance. | 

Wafer. Youare merry fir, me | 

Mcns. So may l leaue you moſſ fortanat gentlewoman, Exit, 

CMoll. Loue fhoots heare, 

Waf. Tenterbooke, what Gentlemanis that gon out;is lie aman? 

Hony. O God and an excellent Trompetter, 
He came lately fromthe voiuerfity, and loucs Citry dames only 
for their victuals, he hath ap excellene trick4o keepe Lobfters and 
Crabs fweetin fummer, and calsit adeuie to prolong rhe dayes 
of thel-fith, for which l do ſuſpect he hath beene Clarketo fome: 
Noblemans kitchen. I haue heard he neuer loues any Wench, tell 
fhec bee as ftale as Frenchmen cate their wilde fouls; I (hall anger 


r. — 

Mel. How ftale good Miſtris nimble- wit 7 a 
, Hony. Why as ftale asa Country Oſtes an Exchange Sempfiter,. 
or a Court Landreffe; | 

Mel. He is your confin,how your tongue rans? 

Heny. Talke and make a noife, no. matter to what purpofe ,I 
haue learn’d chat with going to puritan Ledtures . I was yefterday . 
at a banquet,wil you dif harge my ruffes of fome wafers,and how: 
doth shy husband fer 2- . | : 

Waf. Faith very well: i. — so 

| Heny, Heisiuft hkea Torchbearerto Maskers,he wears good’ 
Aoathesand is rankt in good company, buthe doth nothing: thoa. 
art faine to take al, and pay all. — oo 
Mel. The more happy the, would | could make fach an affe of 
sy husband to. I heare fay he breedsthy childein hig teeth euerie 
care, 2 9 — 
Waf. In faith he doth, * se 
Hony. By my troth tis pay but che foole fhoulde hene the other. 
two paines incident to the heod. ee ar 
Waf, What are they? J 
Hem. Why the head-ake and horne-sEes 
"heard fay chat-he would haue had thee nusit thy Childe thy felfe 
to. © = Waf. Thathewouldiwacly ae | 


a, 


VV ESTVV ARD-HOE. 

Hear. Why theres the palicy of hasbands to keepe their Wines 
in. I doe.aflure you if a VVoman of any markeable face in the 
Worlde give her Childe fucke, looke how many wrinckles bein 
the Nipp'e of her breaft, fo many will bee in her forheade by that 
time twelue moneth : but firra,we are come to acquaint thee with 
- gmexcellent fecret : wetwolearne to wrke, 

Mol To write ? 
| Heny. Yes belecue it,and wee haue the finefi Schoole maifter, a 
kind of Precifion,and yet an honeft knaue te: by my troth if thou 
beecſt a good wench let him teach thee, thou mayfi fend him of a- 
ny arrant, and truft him withany fecret; nay,to fee how demurely 
he will beare himfelfe before our hasbands,and how iocond when 
their backes are turn’d. 

Mel, For Gods loue let me fee him. | 


* Waf. Te morrow weele fend him to chee: til then {weet Tenter- . ts 


book we leaue thee, withing thou maift haue the fortune to chage 


thy name of , 

Mol. How ? change my name * 

Waf. 1, for theeues and widdowes lowe to thift many names, and 
sake fwect vie of # to, é 

Mel.O you are a wag indeed.Good fer remember my fchool 
wafter. Farewel good Homſuchle. 


Hony. Farowel Textarbooke.. 
Adus Secundus Scena Prima, 
Enter Bomiface 4 prentice brafoing bis Maifiers clealg 
2 Goging. 


—— 


Enter after Honifuck/e in bis nig hi-cap 


Heny. Boniface, make.an ende of my cloakeand Cap, 
aoe I have difpatch em Sir : both of them lye flat at your mer- 
Fon. Fore- god: me thinkes my ioyntsarenimbler cucry Mor. 
| B 3. ning 
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ning fince J came ouerthen they were before. In France when 
rife, L wasfo ftiffe, and fo ftarke,I would ha fworme my Legs had 
beene wodden pegs : a Conftable new chofen kept not {uch a pe- 
ripateticall gate : But now I’me as Lymberas an Antiant that bas 
flourifhe in the raine, and as Actiue as a Norfolk tumbler. 

Bon, You may fee, what change of pafture is ableto doe. 

Hony. It makes fat Calues in Rsewsny Marfh, and leane knaues 
in London : therefore Boniface keepe your ground ; Gods my pit- 
ty, my forehead has more cromples, then the back part.ofa coun- 
—* gowne, when another rides vppon his necke at the barre: 
Boniface take my helmet: give your miftrismy night-cap. Are 
my Antlers fwolne fo big. chat my biggen pinches my browess 
So, requeft herto make my head-piece a litele wyder, 

Bon. How much wider fir. 

-Hony.1 can allow her almoftan ynch: go,tell her ſo, very neere 
aninch. 

Ben. If fhe bee right Cittizens wife, now her Husband has 
given her an inch, theele take an ell, or a yard at leaft. Exit. 


Enter Signior Inftiniane the Merchant, lke awryti 
: Mecanicall Pedant " * 


Hom. Maiſter Parenthefis ! Salue, Salue Domine, 

Insts. Salue tu quog,: Inbeo te faluere plerimum. 

Hon. No more Plarimams ifyou loue me, latin whole-meates 
are nowe minc’d, and ferude in for Englifh Ga'limafries : Let 
vs therefore cut out our vplandifh Neates tongues, and talke like 
segeneratc Britains. 

daft. Your — is welcometo England: I powrd out Ori- 
fons for your arriuall, 

Heay.‘Thanks good maifter Parenthefs: and One wenelles : what 
newes flutters abroad ¢ doe Jack-dawes dung the top of Paules 
Steeple fill. 


Jnfti, The moreis the pity,if any dawes do come into the term- 
ple, as I fcarethey do. 

Hony. Thev lay (haring-croffe is falne downe, fince 1 went to 
Koeche!t: but thats no fuch wonder, twas.old, and flood awry (as 
moſt pare of the wor. dæan tel.) And 1.0 it lack voder- propping, 

yet 
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et (like great fellowes at a wraftling) when their heeles are once 

ying vppe, no man will faue em ; downe they fall, andthere let 
them lye, thothey were bigger thenthe Guard : (haring-croffe 
was olde, and olde thinges mult (hrinke afwwell as new Northern 
cloth. 2 | 

Iuſt. Your worhhip isin the right way verily: they muſt fo, bus 

a number of better things between Weſtminſter bridge and tem⸗ 
ple barre bothofa worthipfull, and honorable eretion, are falne 
to decay,and haue fuffred purrifaétion, fince Charing fell, that were 
not of halfefo long ftanding asthe poore wry-neckt Monument. 

Hony. Whofe within there? One of you call vp your miftsis ! 
tell her hceres her wryting Schoolematter. I had not thought mae 
fter Parenthefis you had bin ſuch an early Rtirrer. 

Infti, Sir, your vulgar and foure-peny-pen-men, that like your 
London Sempfters keepe mee fhop, and fell learning by retaile, 
may keepe their beds, and lie at their pleafure: But we that edi- 
fie in private, and traffick by whole fale, muft be vp with the lark, 
becaufe like Country Atturnies, wee are to fhuffie vp many mat- 
ters in afor-enoone. Certes maifter Honifackle, I would fing Laws 
Deo, fo I may but = al chofe that come vnder my fingers : for 
it is my duty and fundtion, Perdy, to be feruent in my vocation. - 

He, Your hand :] am glad eur Citty has fo good, fo neceflary, 
snd {o laborious a member init:we lacke paintull and expert pen- 
men amonpft vs. Maiſter Paremtbefisyou teach many of our Mer- 
chants fir; do you not? . | | 

Inft. Both Wiues, Maides, and Daughters : and I thanke God, 
the very worft of them lye by very good mens fides: I picke outa 
poorc huing amongſt em. and I sm thankefull forit. | 

Ho. Tru me I am not ſorry: how long haue you exercizd this 


ality? : , 

eft. Come Michaell-tide nex; this thirteene yeare. 

He. And how does my wife profit vader you fir ? hope you ro 
doany any goodvpon her. | 
Iuſt. Mailter Honiſuchle J am in great hope fhee ſhall frucafy :1 
will do my beftfor my part: I can do no more then another man 
can. . | 3 — Me 
Heony. Pray fit ply her, for fheis capable of anything. = 
: Taff Soft — ꝑpoore tallent * ftretch, 1c thal a be hid- 


2 = 


denfrom her. - Hon, 


eee = — — — — 
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Honm. Does the hold her pea well yet? 

Inffi. She leanes fomewhat too hard vppon her pen yet fir, but 
practiſe and animaduerfion will breake her from that. 

Hom. Then the grubs her pen. 

laſti. Ics but my paines to mend the neb agen. 

Hony. And where abouts is fhee naw mailter Paresthefis? Shee 
was talking of you thismorning, and Commending you in her 
bed, and told me the was paft h: r letters. : 

Juft. Truely fir fherooke her letters very fuddenly : and is now 
inherMinoms. : 

Hoem. I would the were in her Crotchets too maifter Parenthefis : 
ha-ha,Imulttalkemerilyfir, == - 

Iuſti. Sir fo long as your mirth bee voyde of all Squirtilicy, tis 
not vnfit for your calling :1 truft ete few daies bee atan end to 
haue her falco her ioyning : for fhe has herletters ad unguens : her 
A. her great B. and her great C. very right D. and E. dilicate : hie 
YoubleF. ofa good length, but that it fteaddels alittle to wyde : 
atthe G, very cunni ne 

Hony. Her H. is full like mine: a goodly big H. 

Iufti.Buther: double LL is wel : het O ofa reafonable Size:at 
her p.and q. neither Marchantes Daughter, Aldermans Wife, 
young countrey Gentlewoman,nor Cous:iers Miftris, can match 
* Heny — herv. | 

Inff. Vou Gir, She fetches vp you beſt of al: her fingle youthe con 
fafhion two or three waies: but her double you, is as I we 
with it. 

Ho.And faith who takesit fafter; my wife, or miftris Texterbook} 

Inf? Ob 1 Your wife by ods : fheele take more in one hower, 
then I can faften either vpon miftris Teonterbooke, of miltris Wafers 
or Miftris Flapdragon (the Brewers wite) in three. 

Hony. Do not thy cheekes burne lweete chuckaby, for wee ate 
talking of thee. Iud. No goodneffe 1 warrant: you haue few Cit 
rizens f peake well of their wiues behind their backs : butto their 

faces theile cog worfe and be more fupplianr, then Clyents that 
ſue 10 forma paper: how does my mafter? troth Iam a very trewant: 


haue you your Rꝓer about you maifter 7 tor look you, Igo cleane 


awry. /nffi. A {nail faule : moft of my ſchollers do fo: looke you 
a 
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her ftrokes, and her breakings,and her bendings? 

, Heny, She knowes what I haue promift her if thee doe mende : 
nay by my fay Jude, this is. well, if you would not flie out ehus,but 
keepe your line. | - os ; ) 
Ind: | thalin time when my hand isin: haue you a new pen for 
mee Maifter, for by my truly, my old one is {tark naught, and wil 


caſt no inck : whether are you going lamb? 


Hom. To the Cuftonic-houte : to the Change, to my V Vare- 


houfe,to divers places. 


| - Ind. Good (ole tarry not paft eleuen, for you turne my fomak | 
. then from my dinner. | Been 
AHomy. 1 wil make mare haft home, then a Scipendary Swizzer 

- does after hees paid, fare you well Maifter Parenthefis. ote 
Iud. Yam ſo troubled with the rheume too : Moufe whats good 


fort? Hony, How often haue I tolde you, you muft getapatch. I 
mufthence. 8 te | Exit. 
- Ind. Uchinke when als dons. T muft folfow his counfell, and take 
apatch, J hatie had one long ere this, but for diffiguring my faces 
yet I had noted that a mafticke patch vpon {ome womens T em- 
ples, hath bin the very rheuwme of beauty. 
Inft. Ishe departed? 1s old Neftor marcht into Troy? _ 
“Ind, Yes you mad Greeke : the Gentlemaris gone. 


Iuſt. Why chen clap vp coppy-bookes : downe with pens, hang 


vp inckhornes, and nowe my {weete Honifuckle, fee what golden- 
winged Bee from Hyb/e, flies hamming, with Crura thyme plena, 
which he wil empry in the Hiue of your bofome, a 
Iud.Frowwhom, © > 0: 

_dsft- Acthe skirte of that fheetein blacke worke is wrought hys 
name; breake not vp the wildfoule, sll anon, and then feed vpon 
him in private : theres other ‘irons i’th fire: mote fackesare com- 


- Ming fo the Mill. O you fweet temptations of the fonnes of A- 
_ dam, commende you, extol you, magnifie vou: Were 1 aPoet 
by Hipocrene | (weare, (which was a certaine VVell where all the 


Mules watred) anid by Pernaffus eke ¥ (weare,] would rime you to 
dearth with praifes, for that you can bee canrentto lye with olde. 


men all night for their mony, and walk to your gardens with yong 
men i’th day time tor your pleafure Oh you delicat damnations =. 
. X C 


you 
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kt your wife will mend : marke her daſhes, & | 
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you do bur as Lwud do : were I the propreft, ſweeteſt, plampeſt, 
Cherry-cheekt, Corrall-lipe woman in a kingdome,I would nor 
daunce after one mans pipe, 

fied. And why ? 

Iu/?, Etpecial'y after an old mans, 

Jud. And why 3 pray ! 

Iuſt. Etpecially aftcr an old Cittizens. 

Ind, Suill, and why, | | 

Iuſt. Marry becauſeihe Suburbes, and thofe without the bars, 
hauc more priuil edge then they within the freedome : what need 
one woman doate vpon onc Man ¢ Orone man be mad hike’'Or- 
lando for one woman. , 
Jud.T roth tis true,confidcring how much flefh isineuery Sham. 
bles, Iuſt. Why fhould I long to eate of Bakers bread onely,when 
theres{o mach Sifting, and bolting, and grynding in euery cor- 
net of the Citty ; men and women are borne, and come rimning 
into the world fafter then Coaches dee into Cheap-fide vppon 
Symon and Indes day:and.are eaten vp by Death fafter,then Mur- 
ton and porridge ina terme time. Who would pin their hearts to 
any Slecue: this wosld is like a Mynt, we areno fooner caftinto 
the fire, taken out agen, hamerd, ftampt, and made Currant, but 
prefently wee are changde : the new Mony (like anew Drab) is 


catcht at by Dutch, Spanith, Welch, French, Scotch, and Eng- 


lith: but the old cracke King Harry 7 EF oares are ſhoueld vp, feele 
bruzing, arid battring, clipping, and melting, they {moake fort. 
Lud. The worlds an Arrant naughty-pack I {ce,and 1s a very {curs 
vy world, Inſt. Scuruy ? worfe then the confcicnce ofa Broome- 
man, that carryes out new ware, and bringshome old (hoes: a 
naughty- packe ? Why theres no Minute, no thoughe of time paſ- 
fes,but fome villany or other is a brewing : why,euen Dow,now, 
at holding vp of ehis finger,and before the turnmg downe of this, 
fome are murdring,fome lying with theie maides, fome picking 
of pockets, fome cutting purfes, fome cheating, fome weying out 
bribes. In this City fome wiues are Cuckolding {ome Husbands. 
In yonder Village fome farmers are now-now grynding the Iaw- 
. bonesofthe poore : therefore fweece Scholler,fugred Multris Ho- 
nifuckle, rake Summer before you, and lay holdof it? why, euen 
_now muft you and I hatch an egge of iniquity. ee 


we eee — — 
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Tud. Troth maiiter I ili: kethou wilt prouea very Liaut. 
Jeff. Tes the ſault of many that fight vader this band. 
~ Ind, Uthall loue a Puritans face the worle whileft | live for that 
Coppy of thy countenance, : | 

Iuft, We are all: wethercocks, and mutt follow the winde of the 
- prefent:fromthebyas. = | 

Ind.Change abowle then. | | 

Taft. I will fos and now for a good caft : heres theKnight,fir 

oe eC loawerme, » : | | 

"Lud, Heesa Knight made out ef waxe. , 

Init. He tooke vp Silkes vppon his bond I confeffe: nay more, 
hees aknight in print: but lechisknight-hood be of whatttamp 
it will, from him come I, to intreate you, and Miftris fcr, and 
mi(tris Texterbook being both my ſchollers, and your honeft pew 
fellowes, to meec him this afternoon at che Rhenefh-wine- houfe 
ithSullyard. Captaine Whirlepoole will be there, young Lyaffock, 
the Alder-mans Son and Hire, there too, will you fteale forth, & 
taft of a Dutch Ban, and a Kep of Srurgeon. 

Ind. What excufe fhall I coyne now ? . 

Iuf?. Few excuſes: You mutt to the pawne to buy Lawne: to 
Saint Martins for Lace to the Garden :to the Glaffe-houfe; to 
your Goflips : co the Powlrers : elie take our an old ruffe, and go 
to your Sempfters : excufes ? Why, they are more ripe then mcd- 
lers at€hriftmas. - 

Ivd.Ile come. The hower. 

Inf. Two : the way-through Paules : euery wench take a piller, 
there clap on your Maskes - your mer will bee behind you, and 
before your prayers be halfedon, be before you, & man you out 
at feverall doores. Youle be there? Ind. If I breath. ' Exit, 

Ind. Farewell. So: now muft I goe fet the tother Wenches the 
felfe fame Coppy.A rare Scholemaifter, for all kind ofhandes, T. 
Oh : What ftrange curfes are powred downe with one bleiling ¢ 
Do all tread onthe heele 2? Haue all the artto hood-winke wife 
- menthus? And (like thofebuilders of Babels Tower) to fpeake 

ynknowne tongues.Of all (faue by their husbands) vnderftcod : 
Well, if (as Iuy bout che Elme does twine) : 

All wiues loue clipping, theres no fault in mine. 
: C2 Bue 
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But if the world lay ſpeechles, euen the dead 

Would rife, and thus cry out from yawning eraues, 

Women make inen, or Fooles,or Beatts,or Slaues, Ex, 


Scans2. Enter Larleand Mſtris Birdhme. 


Earle, Her anfwer | talkein mufick : Wl the come? | 
Bird, Oh my fides ake'in my loines,in my bones?] ha more need 
of apoffet of facke, and hein my bedand {weate, chan to talke in 
mufick : no honeſl woman would ran hurrying vp & down thus 
and vndoe her felfe for a man of honour, without reafon ? J am fo 
_ lame, euery foor that I ſet to the ground went to my hart. thoghe 
I had bin at Mum-chance my bones ratled fo with iaunting?had ie 
not bin forafriendinacorner, _ . Takes Aqua. vitæ. 
had kickt vp my heeles. } 7 

Earl, Miniltcr comfort to me, Wil fhe come. i Se 
. Bird, Allthe Caftles of comfort that I can put you into is this, 
that che jealous wittal her husband came (like amad Oxe)below- 
ing in whilſt | was ther,Oh [ha loft my (weet breth with trotting: 

Earl. Deathto my hart? herhusband? Whatfaithhe? =. 
Bird. The freeze-Jerkin Rafcal out with his-purfe, and cal'd me 
plaine Bawdeo my face. | a er 

Earl, Affliction to me,then thou fpak’ft not to her’? 

Bird. | fpake to her, as Clients do to Lawiers without money (to 
no purpole) but Ile fpeak with him, and hamper him to,if ever he. 
fall into my clutches : Ile make the yel ow-hammer her hasband 
knowe, (forall hees an Italian) that theres a defference betweene a 
cogging Baudand an honelt motherly gentlewoman.Now, what. 
coild whetftones ly ouer your Romaches?wil you haue fome of my 
' gua § Why my Lord, cs pM Ge: 


Earl. Thou hatt kild mewiththy words, - . Be et 
Bird. \ fee balhful louers,and young bullockes are knockt down 
at ablow: Come, comesdrinke this.dranghe of Cynamon water, 
and plucke vp your ſpirits: vp with em,vp with cas. Dd you hear, 
thewhiting mop.hasnibkd. 
Earl, Ha? a 
_. Brd. Qh? I thought fhould fetch you: you can He at that: tle 
make you Hem anon. As Pe a finnes I chink youl find the — 
— teft, 


— 
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9 away with another, I'me byt your Baily. 


é a 





os aft fine : ——— 
priũgly, fo gingerly, fo amaroufly, fo amiably. Such a redde lippe, 





etelt bedfellow.of her. Oh ! thelookesfo fugredly; fo fim 


{uch a V Vhite foreheade, fuch a blackeeie, fuch a fullcheeke, © 


and ſuch a goodly little nofe, nowe thees in that French gowne, 
Scotch fals,Scotch bum,and Italian head-tire you fent her, andis 


_” fach an intyting thee-witch, carrying the charmes of your Jewels 
- abouther,OB! => | 


Earl. Did the recéiue them? fpeake : Heres is golden keyes : 


-  J'vntock ehy lips. Did the voachfafe to take them ? 


Bird, Did fhe vouchfafe to take chem, thers a queftion : you fhalt 


, find the did vouchfafe: The troath ismy Lord, Igottehertomy __ 
. houfe,there the put off her own cloths my Lord and put on yours 
- spy Lord,prouided her a Coach,Searcht the middle Ile in Pawles, 


and with three Elizabeth ewelue-pences preft three knaues my L. 
hirde three Liacriesin Long-lane,to man her:for al which fo God 
mend me, I’me to paie this night before Sun-fet. 7 

Earl, This thowre ſhall fil them al:raine in their laps, what gol- 


den drops thou wilt. © 


_ Bird. Alas my Lord, J do but receive it with one hand,to pay it 


° 


Earl, Whereis the? | 


_' ‘Bird. \ache greene veluet Chambers tbe poore finneful creatare 
a pane likea pigeon wnder the hands of aHawke, thereforevieher 
ike a woman my Lord : vfe her honeftly my Lorde, for alas thees 

_ ., bata Nowice,andaverie greenctbinge. hey 
EFEar'l. Farewel: Tle in vato her. 


Bira Fie vpont , that were not for your honor: you know gen- : 
_tlewomen vie to come to. Lords chambers, and not Lordes te the 


Gentlewomens 3 Ide not hage her thinke you are fuch a Rank-ry- 


7 der: walke you heere : Uebecken, you thal fee ite fetch ber with a 
 wetfinger? F we | a 
Eel Dofo, 


Bird. Hy ft? why ſacet heart, miltsis Jufinienc,why prettie foule 
tread fofthie, and come into this roome : here be rues, you necde 


not feare the creaking of your coske fiooes, 
— Enter Abifris Inftiniane.. 


— 


So, wel faide, theres his honour. Lhaue — my Lord,verynow 
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( 


— 


a | 


TT  ESTWARDAOER.€©6~— SSCS 


4 


WE STI ARD ORS 
the marks are fet vor He pet ine £2.{coreoffand gine Ayme. Exit 
£ tri, Yare welcome: Sweet y’arewelcome’. Blefle my hand 
With the fofe couch of yours : Can you be Cruell 
To one fo Proftrate to you ? Eucn my Hart, 
My Happines, and State lie at your feet: 
My Hopes me flattered that che field was woon, 
That you had yeilded, (tho you Conquer me) 
And that all Marb'e fcales that bard your cies 
From throwing light on mine, were quite tane off, 
By the Cunning Womans hand, that Workes for me, 
Why therefore do you wound me now with frownes? 
Why do you flie me? Do not exercife 
The Art of womanon me? l'me already 
Your Captive: Sweet ! Are thefe your hate,or feares. 
Aiſt. Luft. I wonder luſt can hang at ſuch whire haires, 
- Earl, You giue my loue ill names, Itis not luft: 
Lawleſſe defires wel tempred may feem Iuſt 
A thoufand mornings with the carly Sunne, mine cies haue from 
your windowes watcht to fteale brightnes from thofe. As olt vp- 
on the daies that Confecrated to dewotion are, Within the Holy 
Temple haue I {tood difgui'd, waiting your prefence: and when 
your hands went vp towards heauen to draw fome blefling down, 
Mine(asif all my Nerues by yours did moue,} 
Beg’d in dum Signes fome pitty for my Loue, 
And thus being feafted onely withyourfight, —s 
I went more pleated then fickmen with freth health, . 
Rich men with Henour, Beggers do with wealth. 
AMiſt. Iuſt. Part new fo pleal'd,for now you mere Inioy me. 
Earl. O you do with me Phificke to deftroy me. 

Acſt, Iuſt. I haue already leapt beyond the boands of modefty, 
In piecing out my wings with borrowed feathers : but you fenta 
Sorceres fo perfe& in her trade, that did fo liuely breath forth your 
paflionate Accents, and could drawe a Loner languifhing ſo pier- 
cingly,that her charmes wrought vppon me, andin pitty of your 
fick hare which the did Counterfet, (Oh thees a fubtle Beldam !) 
See I cloth’d my limbes (thus Player-like in Rich Attyres, not fit- 
ting mine eftate, and am come forth, but why I know not ¢ 


Earl, Willyou Loue me? Yes 


— —24 
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Mf. —* Yes, 


fyou can cleare me of a debt thats due but to one Man, 


‘He pay my hart tothee. 
Earl. Whole that ? pe 
Mift. Inft, My Husband. | 
Earl. V mh, 
Mift laff. Thefums fo great 
I know a kingdome cannot anfwer us, 
And therefore I befeech you good my Lord, 
To take this gilding off, which is your owne, 
And henceforth ceafe to throw out golden hookes 
To choake mine honor : tho my husbands poore, 
Tle rather beg for him,then be your Whore. 
Earl. Gain{t beauty you plot treafon,if you fuffer tears to do vio- 


- lence tofo faire aCheeke. That face was nere made to looke pale 


with want. Dwell heere and bee the Soueraigne. of my fortunes, 
Thas fhall you go attir’d. 

Aiſt Iuſt. Till luſt be cir'd. I mot takeleaue my Lord. 

Earl, Sweet Creature ftay, 

My Cofers thall be yours my Seruants your 
My felfe wil be your feruant, and I (weare by that which I houlde 
deare in you,your beauty (and which Ilenot prophane) you thall 
liue here as free from bafe wrong,asyou are fro m blackeneffe, fo 
yon will deigne, but let mee inioy your fight, Anfwere mee will 
you. Aſiſt. Iuſt. 1 will thinke vpone. 

Earl. Vnleſſe you fhall perceiue,that al my thoughts,and al my 
actions bee to you deuoted, and that I very ialtly earne your lowe, 
Let me not taſt it. 

AM/ſt.Iuſt. I wil chinke 

Earl. But when you fin ch po menits of full mcight, 

wil you accept their worth. : 
AMiſt Inf, lle thinke vpont. : 
Ide fpeake with the old woman. 

Earl. She thall come, 

Ioyes that are borne vnlookt for are borne dumb, Exit. 

Mef. nf Powerty, thou bane of Chaftity, 

Poifon of beauty, Broker of Mayden-heades, 
I fee when — Wi can {cale the hold, Wealth oral Shecle ) 
nese 








nere be won, that defies golde. 
But liues there ſuch 4 creatare:: Oh tis rare. 
To finde a woman chaſt, thats paore and faire: 
—J Enter Birdime, — ae 
Berd. Now lamb t has oot his Honor deale lilce an honeft Noble. 
man with you. I can rel you, you fhal not findhim a Templer,nor 
one of theſe cogging Cattern pear- toloured-beards, that by their 
Sood wis wou d haveno pretty womao ſcape then. 
Miſtrii. Iuſt. Thou art a very bawd: thou arta Diuel 
Caſt in a reuerend ſhape; thou {tale damnation) 
Why haft thou me intiſt from mine owne Paradice, 
To fteale fruit ina barren wildernes. © °° hs 
Bird. Bawde and diuel,and {tale damnation | Wil womens ‘oan 


. j 
\ * — 


iouagu (like Bakers legs) neuer po traight, © 


: Mifiris Iuſt. Had thy Circean Mapick metransformd: = =? 
~ Into thatfenfuall ſhape for which thon Coniarſt, eee 
And that I were turn’d common Veuturer,. - ae + ee 
Icould notloue thisold man. | ec ee ee 
‘ . Bird. This old man, vmh: this old man? doe his hoaryehaires - 
' fticke in your {tomacke? yet methinkes his ſihuet haires ſhoulde 
mooue you, they may ferueto make you Bodkins: Does his age 


grieue you ? fooleꝰ Is not old wine uholeſommeſt, olde Pippines 


toothſommeſt, old: wood byrne brig heeft, eld Linnea wath whi-- 
teft old fouldiors Sweet-hare are futeft,and olde Lowers are ſoun- 
deft. ha tried both. ; a es ee 
Myſtris. Iuſt. SowilnetT, = og SS 

_ Bird. Youd have fome yong perfum’'d beardles Galtanes board: 
you, that fpits al his braines our ats congues end, wad you meee >. 


OMqftris. Tuff. No,none at al, notanie. “008! a: 


Bira. Nong atal?-what doe youmske there chen?why-areyoua 


: Sane AI — — — 
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burden tothe worlds confcience,aud an eie-fore te wel plac me; 


| -_[ dare ggwne my gowne and al the beddgs in my boule, andalthe . ~ 
*  gettings in Michaelmas terme nexs to.a Fauerne token ;tharihou® 
fale neuer be ahinnocent, -) sei? Ginn Ae 
+. CARL Pris, Iuſt. Whoarefoh 8° tga pie 
 ..Bird:Foolstwhy thea are yon fo precizes your hushandsdown 
the wind,and wil you like a haglers Arrow, be dawn the weather, 
Sirske-whil(t the iron is hot. A woassn:when there be — 
— Me te he AE es 


@.e. . 


s, 












WEST-WARD HOE : 
cheekes, Chertieson her lippes, Ciuet in her breath, Iuorymher 
teeth, Lyllyes in her hand, and Lickorifhinher heart, why fhees 
like aplay, [fnew very good company, very good company, but ! 
if ftale, like old lereniane : goe ef aby. Therefere as | faid be- : 
| fore, ftrike. Befides: you mu ‘hinke that thecommodityot 
be auty was not made to lye dead vpen any young womans hands: 
if your husband haue ginen vp his Cloake, let another take mea- 
fare of you in his Ierkin:for as the Cobler in shenighttime walks 
with his Lanthoine, the Merchant,and che Lawyer with his Link, 
andthe Courter with his Torch : So euery lip hashis Lettice to 
himſelſe: the Leb has his Laffe, the Collier his Dowdy the We- 
fterne-man his Pug, the Seruiag-man his Punke, the ftudent his 
Nun in white Fryers, the Puritan his Sifter, and the Lord his La- 
dy : which worfhipfull vocation may fall vppon you, if youle bus 


— — 


hp ETE a a ee 


" frike whileft che ren is hot. | 
| MGA Inf. Wiach: thus I breake thy Spels : Were I kept brave, 
On a Kings coft, 1am but a Kings ſſaue. | «Exit. 


as Bird. fee, that as Frenchmen loue to be bold, Flemings to be 

— ——— to be cald —— and rie “ Co- 
rmongers, ſo, Cocknyes, (efpecially Shee-Cocknies) loue not 

Agqea-vte when tis. good — Enter Menepely. 

Ma. Saw you my vncle⸗ 

Bird. | fave him euen now going the way of all flefh(thats to fay) 
towardes theKirchin: heeres a leteer to your worfhip fromthe — 

patty . Afome. What parry ? 3 _ 

Bird. The Tenterbook your wanton. 

Mone, Fromher ?Fewh ? pray thee firetch me no more vppon 
your Tenterbook: pox on her? Are there no Potrecariesith Town 
to fend her Phifick-bils to, but me: Shees not troubled withthe 
greene fickneffe ftill, Isthe? . J 

Bird. The yellow I aundis, as the Doctor tels me: troth ſhees as | 
good a peat : fheis falne away fo, that fhees nothing bur bare skin 
and bone : for the Turtle fo mournes for you. (Mong, In blacke? 

Berd. In black ? you tha! find both black and blew if you look 
| wnderhcreyes, 
‘ _ Ale, Well: fing ouer herditty when I'me in tune, | 
-Brd.Nay, but will you fend her a Box of CMihridarams and Dra- 
zon Water, I meanefome — words.Good Maufter — 


—— — — — 
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py you know how welcome yare to the Citty, and will you ma- 
ler Moxopoh, keepe out of the Citty; [know you cannot,would 
you faw how the poor gentlewoman lres.AZo.Why how lies the? 

Bird. Troth as the way lies ouer Gads-bill, very dangerous : you 
would pitty a womans cafe if you faw her: write to her ſome treae 
tife of pacification.. Mono. Ile writeto herto morrow. 

Bird. To morrow; theele not flecpethen but tumble, and if 
fhe might haue it to night, it would better pleafe her. 

Mo, Perhaps Ile doot to night, farewell, 

Bi. If you doot to night, it would better pleafe her then to mor- 
row. Mo. Gods fo, doft heare, I'me to (up this night at the Lyon 
in Shoredich with certen gallants : cat thou not draw forthfome 
dilicate Face, that [ha not feene, and bring it thither, wut thow? 

Bird, All che painters in London thal notfic for colour as Icen; 
but we thall haue fome fwaggering ? 

Mo. All as ciuill (by this iight) as Lawyers, 

Bird. But Itell you, thees not fo common as Lawyers, that I 
meane to betray to your Table: foras J‘mea Sioner, fheesa — 
Knights Cozen ; a Yorkthire gentlwoman, and only {peakesa lit- 
tle broad, but of very good carriage, 

Mono. N ay thats no matter, we can {peake as broad as fhe? but 
wut bring her? — 

Bird. You fhall ca'l her Cozen,do you fee : two men fhall waite: 
vpon her, and Ile come in by chance: bac fhall nor the party bee 
there? . Mono.Which party ? 

Bird. The writer ofthat fimple hand. 

(Mox.Not for as many Angels as there be letters in her Paper: 
Speake notof mee to her, nor our meeting if you loue mee: wit. 
some?. Bird. Mum, lle come. - : : 

Mono. Farewell, 

Bird.Good Maifter Monopoly, /bope to fee you one day aman 
of great credite, As, JET be, Me build Chimnies wich Tobacco 
but [le {naoake fome : and be {ure Bird, Ile fticke wooll vpon thy 
back. Zed. Thankes fir, I kaow you wil, for all the kinred of che 


. Monopolies are held to be great Fleecers, Exeunt. 
Enter fir Golan: Lynitocke, Whirlepoole, and the three (ittizens wines 
mask, Indyth, Adabell, and Clare. . 


@sx.So draw thefe Curtaines,and lets {ee the piures vnder — 
* 


— — —— — — — — — * — 
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Lyw, Welcome to the Stilliard faire Ladies. 

Al 3. Thankes good mnaifter Lyn/focke. 

Whirl, Hans {ome wine Hans, Enter [141s with clath and Buus, 

Hans. Yaw, yaw, you fall hebben it meſter: 
Old vine, or aew vine ? 

Gex. Speake women. 

Iud. New wine good fir Goxlin: wine inthe muft, good Dutch- 
man, for muſt is belt for vs women. 


—— = 


Hans. New vine ¢ vell: two pots af new vine. Exit Hans. 
Ind An honeſt Butterbox: for if it be old,theres none of it coms 
into my belly, 


Mab. Why Tcnterbooke pray thee lets dance friskin,& be mery. 

Lin. Thou art fo troubled wich AZomspolies, they fo hang ac thy 
heart fltinges. 

Cla.Poxamyharcthen. = Enter Hans with *¥ine. 

Ind. 1 and mine too, if any Courtie: of them all ſet vp bis gal- 
low es there: weuch vfe him as thou doft thy pantables,fcorne to 
Jet him kiffe thy heele, for befeedes thee with noihing bur Coure 
holy bread, good words, and cares not for thee: fir Goælin, will 
you caft a Dutch wharch you callum. 
be 4426, Heere maifter Lyn/tocke, halfe mitie is yours. Bun, Buny 
Bun, Bun. Enter Parenthefis. 

Far. Whichroome ? where are they ? wo ho;he,ho,fo,ho boies, 

Gox.Sfoot whole that? lock our roome. 

Par. Noc till] am in: and chen lock eut the divel! tho he eome 
in the fhape of a puritan. efi 3. Scholemaifter, welcome ? well- 
come in troth ? Par, Who would not bee {cratche with the bryers 
and brambles to have fuch burs fticking on his breeches:Saue you 
gentlemen; O noble Knight. Gox More wine Hans- 

Par. Am not I (gentlemen) a Ferret of the right haire, that can 
make three Conies bole at a clap into your purfenets? ha? little de 
their 3. husbands dreame what coppics I am fetting their wives 
now ¢ wert nota rare Ieſt ithey fhou'd come {neaking vppon vs 
likea horrible noife of Fidlers. 

Iud. T roch Ide not care: lee em come: Idetellcm, weede ha 
none of their dull Muficke. 7 ” ) 
(Mab. Heere miſſris Tenterhockg. 
(tar. Thanks good miitris een 
5 


— 
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Par. Whole there? Peepers : Intelligenccts: Eueſdroppers. 

Omni. Vds foor, throw — ats —* ? | * 

Par. On Lotd? O Gentlemen, Knight, Ladies, that may bee, 
Citizens wiuesthat are, Miſt for your felues, for apaire of your 
husbands heads are knocking together with Hanshis, and inqui- 
Ting for you, Owmi, Reepe the doore lockt. 

Jus. Ob}, do, do :and let fir Gox/ix (becaufe he has bin in thelow 
Countries) fwear gorz Sacrament,and driue e’m away with bro- 
ké Dutch. Pa. Heres a wench has fimple Sparkes in her:thees m 
pupile Gallants : Good-god ? I fee amanis not fure that his wite 
1s in the Chamber, tho his owne fingers hung on the Padiocke : 
Teap-doores, falfe Drabs, and Spring-lockes, may cozena Co- 
uy of Conitables. How the filly Husbands might heereha beene 
guld with Flemifh mony : Come: dsinke vp ‘Ribene, Thames and | 
Meander dry, Theres Nobody. a 

Ind, Ah thou vngodly maifter.. 

Par. I did but make a falſe fire, to try your vallor, becaufe you 
otyed let cm come. By this glafle of womans wine,]'would not ha: 
feene their Spirits walke heere, to bee dubd deputy ofa Ward, l, 
they would ha Chronicled me for a Foxe in a Lambes skin : Bue 
ceme : Is this merry Midfomer night agreed vpon-? when thal 1. 
be ? where thall ir be? 2 

Lynff. Why faith to morrow at night, | 

Whirle Wecle take a Coach and tide to Ham, ot fo. | 

Tent. fie vpont :a Coach ? I cannot abideto be iolted. 

Mab, Yet moft of your Citrizens wives loue ioking ? 

Goxc. What fay yeu to B'ack-wall,or Lime-houle? — 
Jud, Eucry roome there {mels to much of Tar. 

Lynff. Letsto mune holt Degbof at Brainford then,there you 
are out of eyes, out of eares,priuate roomes,fweet Lyanen, wink- 
ing attendance, and what cheere you will? 

Onsni. Content, to Brassferd? er. 

Mab. |, 1, lets go by water, for ſit Goxdov I haue beard you fay 
you loue to go by water. ——— 

Jud. But wenches, with what pullies fhall wee ſſide wieh ſome 
clen!y excufe, out ofour busbandes fufpition, being gene Welk- 
ward for ſmelts all night. cs 

Par.Thats the dlocke now weall ftumble at: Winds vp that 

ating well, and all he conſotts im tune. AMAd 


9 
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Ind. Why then goodman ſcraper tis wound vp, ] haue it. Sirra 
> Wafer, thy childes at aurfe, if * that are the inen could pronide 
ſome wil affe that could kee pe his countenance. 
Pur,Nay if hebean Affehewillkeepehiscountenance. 
Iud I, bai 1 meane, one thac could &t out his tale with audaci- 
ay, and fay chat the child were fick, and neare flag er at it: That 
laſt Mould ſerue all our feete. Wher, But where will that wife Affe 
be foundnow? Par. I fee Ieme bome fill to draw Dun out ath 
mite for you : that wife beaft will lbe, Ile beethat Affe thar thall 
grone vader che burden of that abhominable lye. Heauen pardon 
me, and pray God the infant be not punifhe fore. Les me fee: He 
breake out in fome filthy fhape hke a Thrafher, ef & Thatcher, 
ot a Sowgelder,or fomething : and {peak dreamingly, and fwear - 
how the child putes, and —— (as it decs not). 
=~ — — of — (as all childrea and old: folkes dec 
then icholler afer, play you your : 
Mab, Feare not ff a — ar 
Par. Where will you meet ith moming ? 
Gox.Atfome Taucrneneare the watet-fide, thats prittate. 
Par.T he Grey-heund, the Greyhound in Black-fyers, an ex- 
cellent Rendenons.Lix.Content the Greyhound by eight ? 
Par. And then yea may whip forth two firft, and two next, on 
afudden, and rake Boate at Bridewell Dock moft prinarely. 
Omsi. Beet fo: a pood place? | 
Par. lle go make ready my rufticall properties: ler me fee ſchol- 
ler hie you home, for your child fhall bee ficke withinthishalfe - 
hewre. Exit. — Enter Birdlime. : 
«dud, Tis the vprightcft dealing man? Gods my pitty, whofe 





' yonder ? Berd. I‘me bold to prefse my felfe vnder the Cullors of | | 


of your company; hearing that Gentlewoman wasin the roome:- 
A word mifitis? (Jar. How now,whatfaieshe? 

Gex. Zounds what fhe ?a Bawd, bith Lord Iſt not ? 

(Med. No indeed, fir Goxtin fhees a very honeft woman, and 
a Mid-wife, (Zar. At the Lyon mnShoredich ? And would he not. 
sead i? nor writeto me? Ile poyfen his Supper? ; 

Bird.But no words that I bewrayd him. 

Clar. Gentlemen I muft be gone.] cannot ftay in faith : pardon 
me : Ile meete to morrow :come Nurfe, cannot tarry by this ele- 
Ment D 3 Gox. 
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Geox. Mother, you : Grannam drinke ereyou goe. Bird: Tam 
going toa wom ins labour, indeede fir, cannot flay.  Exewnt. 
Aœub. (hold my lifethe blacke-beard her husband wlullels 
for hec. Iud A reckoning : Breake one, breakeall. 
Goze Here Hans, draw rot, Ile draw for all as Ime true knighe. 
fud. Lec him: amongſt women this does ftand for law, 
the worthieft man (tho he be foole) muft draw. Exeunt, 


eA tus Tertius Scena Prima, 


Ester maifier Tenterhooke and bis nsfe. 
Tent. What booke isthat {weee hart? 

Lift. Ten, Why the booke of bonds that are due to you. 

Tent. Come, what doe you wich it? Why do you trouble your 
{elfcto take care about my bufineffe ¢ 
AMiſt. Ten. Why ſir, doth not that whichconcernsyou, concerne 
me.Youtold me Afonepely had diſcharged lus bond, 1 finde by 
the booke of accounts heere, that it is not canceld. Eare! would 
Suffer fuch a cheating companion to laugh at me,Ide fee him hag- 
edI. Good feere bar as cucryou loued me, as euer m bedde 
was pleafing to you, arreft the knaue,we were neuer beholding to 
him for a pin, but for eating vp our vi€tuals. Good Moute enter an 
action again{t him. 7es.In troth loue I may de the gentlem& much 
dilcredie, and befides it may be other a€tions may fall very heauy 
vponhim. Miſt. Tent. Hang him, to ſee the difhonefty ot the 
knauc. Tent,O wife, good words : A Courtier, A gentleman. 

AL/#. Tent. Why may not a Gentleman be a knaue, that were 
ftrange infaich : but as I was a faying, to fee the diihoneſty of him, 
that would neuer come fince he receiued the mony co vilit vs you 
know. (Maifter Tenterbook he hath hung long vpon you. Mai- 
fer Tenterbooke as 1am vertuous you fhall arreft him. 

Tent. Why, I know not when he will come to Towne, 
CAL#.Te.Elces in town: this night he {ups at the Lyon in Shoare- 
d:ch,good husband enter your action, and make haft to the Lyon 
prefen:ly, theres an honeft fellow (Sergeant Ambuth) will doe ic 
In atrice, he newer ſalutes a man in Curtefie, but he catches him as 
7 he would acreft him. Good hait let Serrant Ambofh ly in waite 

or him, 
Tent. Well at chy emreaty I will doc it. ciue memy — 
there, 


WEST-WARD HOE. 
there, buv a linck and meet meat the Counter in Woodflrette 3 
buſſe me Moll. Miſt. Tent. Why now you love me. Ile goeto bed 
Sweet hart, Text. Do not ſſeep till I come Moll. Exu Tent. 
Mt. Tent: No lamb, baa fheep,if a woman will be free in this 
intricate laborinth ofa husband, let her marry aman of a melan- 
choly complexion, fhe fhal not be much troubled with him. By 
my footh my Husbaud hatha handas dry as his braines,; anda 
breath as ftionge as fix cmon gardens. Wel my husband is gon 
to arreft Monopoly. haue dealt with a Sargeant oe ly, to in- 
treate him, pretending that he is my Aunts Son, by this meanes 
fhal I fee my young gallant that in this has plaid his part. Vhen 
they owe mony inthe Citry once, they deale with their Lawyers 
by arturny, follow the Court though the Court dothem not the 
grace to allow them their dyer. O the wit of a woman when fhe 
is put to the pinch. «Exit Miftris Tentérbook,. 
Enter maifter Tenterbooke, Sergeant Aw buſo, and yeoman ( Iutch. 
Ten, Come Sergeant Ambush, come yeoman Clutch, yons the: 
Taverne,the Gentleman will come out prefently : thou art reſo- 
lute. Amb. Who I, carry fire & ſword that fight for me, hear, 
and heare. I know moft of the knaues about London, and moft 
of the Theeues to, I thanke God; and good intelligence. 
Tent, wonder thou doft not turne Broker then. Amb. Dew; 1 
haue bin a Broker already 3 for I was firfta Puritan, then a Bane 
guerout, then a Broker, then a Fencer, and then Sergeant, were 
not thefe Trades woulde make a manhoneft? peace the doore : 
opes, wheele about yeoman Clutch, 
Enter Whirlepoole, Linflocke, and A onepaly vibra. . 
Mone And eare J come to fup in this Taverne again. Theres no™ 
more attendance then ina laile,and there had: bin aPunkot two ' 
in thecompany then we fhould not-haue bin rid of the drawers :- 
now were lin an excellẽt humorte go roa valeting houſe, I wold 
break downe aj] their Glafl-windowes, hew in peeces all their - 
ioyne {tooles, tear filke petticores, ruffle their Periwigees, and 
{poyle their Pairting O the Gods what J could do: { could vn- 
dergo fifteene bawds by this darknes, or if I could meete one of 
thele Varlets that were Pannier ally on their baks( Sergeants) 
I would make them fcud ſo faft from me,that they fhould think 
ita fhorcer way betweene this and Ludgate, then.a condemned 
Cutpurfethinkes it between NewgateandTyburne, Hnſt. 
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Lymſt. You are for no acuon to night. 

Whal. No — 5 J 
_ Mone. Am not drunke now: lusplestur veteris hacchi, puquiſ, 
Tobacco; WhirleFaith we are all heated. * 
Alous. Capt aine brrlepoole when wilt come to Court and diie 
with me? Whirl. One of thele daies Franke, but Ile gee mee two 
Gaunlers for feare I lofe my fingers in the difhes, their bee excel- 
Jent fhauers I heate in the moft of your vnder offices ? I proreft [ 
haue often come thether, fat downe drawne, my knife, and care I 
could fay grace all the meate hath bin gone. I hauerilen, and de- 
arted thence as hungry, as cuer came Countrey Ateurny from 
Weltminfter ? Good night honeft Frarike, doe not ſwagger wih 
the watch Pranke. Exeust. 
Tenter. So now they are gone you may take him. 
— Amb. Sit I arreſt you ? 3 
Alono. Arreft me, at whole fuite you varlets? 
Clonch, Acmaifter Tenterbookes.- 
(Mone. Why you varlets dare you atreft one of the Court. 
eAmb.Comewill you be quict fir? — 
(Ao. Pray thee good yeoman call the genclemen back againe, 
T heres a Gentleman hath carried a hundred pqundof mine home 
_ with him to hislodging, becauf I darenot carry it ouer the fields, 

Ile diſcharge it — = | 

: —— a trick fir, you would procure a teskue. 

Mone. Catchpole doyou fee, | will haue the haire ofyour head 
and beard ſtaued offfor this, and eare] catch you at Grayes [nme 
by this light kw. e4ab, Come will you march, 7 

Alone. Ave you Sergeants Chriftians ? Sirra thon lookeft likea 
-good pittyfull rafcsil, and thow art atall man roitfeemes, thow 
ſt backt many aman inthy time! warrant. - 

Amb. I haue had many aman by the backe fir, Aſono. Welfaide 
in-troth, I loueyour quality, las us needful euery man thould 
come by his own:but asGod mend me gencdemen I haue not one 
crofse aboug me, onely you two.Might not you let a Gentlemen 

afse out of your handes, and {ay you faw him nor? Is there not 

{uch akinde of mercy in you now and: then my Maifters , as I 

live , sf you come to my lodging to morrowe morning , He 


giue you fine brace of Angelles? good yeoman perfwade your | 


f 
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graduat heere : I know fome of you to be honeft faithfull Drun- 
kards,re[pe&t a poore Gentlemau in my cafe. . 

Tin Come, it wil not ferue your turne, Officers looke to him, 
vpon your perril. CAfono. Do you heare fir, you {ee ] amin the 
hands of acouple of Rauens here,as you are aGentleman ‘end me 
forty thillings, Jet ne not live if I do not pay you the forfeiure of 
the whole bond, and ncuer plead Confcience. 

Tem. Nota penny, nota penny: Godnightfir. Euit Tenter, 

Mone, Well, a man ought not to {wear by anie thing in the hands 
of Sergeants but by filucr,and becauſe my pocket is no lawful lu- 
{tice to Minifter any fach oath vnto me,! will patiently incounter 
the Counter. Whichiis the deareft warde in Prifon Sergeant! the 


- knights ward? Amb. No fir, the Maifters fide. 


(Mono. Well the knightis aboue the mailter though his Table 
be worfe furnifht : Ile go thether. | | 

Amb. Come fir, I muft vſe you kindly the Gendlemans Wife 
that hath arrefted you: | | 

(Mone .1 what of her, 3 

Amb. She faiesyou ateher Antes fonne. Mono. T,am ? 

Amb. She takes on fo pittifully for your Arrefting, twas much 
againft her wil(good Gentlewoma)that this affliction lighted vp. 
on you. (Mono. She hath reafon, if the refpe& her poore kindred, 

Amb. You thall not go to prifon. 
~ Adono, Honeft Sergeant, Confcionable Officer, did I forget my 
ſelfe even now,a vice that flicks to me alwaies when Jam drunke 
to abuſe my beſt friends : where didft bay this buffe? Let me not 
liue but Te giue thee a good fuite of durance, Wile thoutake my 
bond Sergeant ? Wheres a Scrivener, aScriuener good Yeoman ? 
you fhil have my fword and hangers to paie him. 

e4nib. Not fo Sir: but you Mall'be prifonerin my houfe:] do 
not thinke but that your Cofin will viſit you there ith morning, 
and take order foryou. — 

Aſoro. Wellfaid; walt nota moſt treacherous part to arrefta 
man in the night,and when he is almof} drunk ,when he hath noe 
his wits abode hitn to reniember which of his friends is in the Sub- 
fedy : Come'did{ abu!c you, I recant, you are as neceflary ina ci- 
ty as Tumblers in Nosfolke, Summers in Lanca(hire, or Rake-hels 


in an Armie; ° Freunt 
— E Enter 
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Enter Parenthefis like a Colkar anda Bey, 
Iuſt. Bay any {mall Coale, buy any {mal Coale. 
Bpy, Collier, Cohiter? at 

duff. What failt boy. 

Boy Ware the Pilory. - 

Luft, O boy the pillory aflures many a man that he is no cukold, 
for how impoſſible weare i¢ a man ſhould thruft his head through 
fo {mall a Loope-ho'e it his foreheade were brauncht boy ? 

Boy Collier : how came the goofe to be put vpon you, ha? 

Txt. Tle tell thee, the Tearme lying at Wincheſter in Henry the 
Thirds daies,and many French Women comming cut of the Ifle 
of Wight thither (as it hath alwaies beene — though the Ifle of 
Wight cou'd notof long ime neither in dure Foxes nor Lawyers. 
yet it could brook the more dreadful Cockatrice, there were many 

unkes in the Towne (as you know our Tearmeis their Tearme) 

our Farmers that would {pend but three pence on his ordinarie, 
woulde lauith halfe a Crowne on his Leachery :and many men 
(Calues as they were) would ride in a Farmers foa'e bootes before 
breakcfatt, the commonft Ginnerhad more fluttering about her, 
then a freth punke hath when fhe comes to a Towne of Garrifon, 
or toa vniuerfity.Captains, Schollers, Seraingmeo, Jurors,Clarks, 
T ownefmen, and the Blacke-guarde vſęd ali teone Ordinarye, 
and moft of them were cald ¢o a pittifull reckoning for before two. 
returnes of Michaelmas, Surgeons were full of bufines, the care of 
moft fecrefie grew as common as Licein Ireland, or as ſcabbes in 
France. One of my Tribea Collier carried in his Cart 40. maim d 
{ouldiors to Salsbury, looking as pittifully as Dutchmen firft made 
dronke, then carried to bee-heading, Euery one that mette him 
cried, ware the Goofe Collier,and from that day ¢o chis,thers a re- 
cord to be feene at Croiden, howe that pittifull waftage which in 
deede was vertue in the Collier, that all chat time would carry no 
Coales, laid this Imputatien on allchepoflerity. | 

Bey, You are ful of tricks Colliar. 

Tuff. Boy where dwels maifter Wafer ? | 

Bey, Why heare ! what wouldft? J am one of his Tnvinals?. 

Juft. Hath he nota child at narffe at More- clache: 

Boy. Yes,doft tou dwel there ? | 

daft. That] do,the Chiidis wonderous ficke s I was wild ao ac- 
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quaint thy maiſter and Miftris with ie. 
Boy. Ile vp and tel them prefently. 
Tuft. So,if al thou'd faile me, I could turne Collier. Othe villany 
of this age, how ful of fecrefie and filence(contrary totheopinion 
of the world)haue I ewer found moft women, I haue fat a whol af- 
ternoone many times by my wife, and looke vpon her eies,and felt 
if her pulfes haue beat,when | haue nam’d a ſuſpected loue, yet all 
this while haue not drawne from her the leaſt {cruple of confeſſi- 
on.] hauelaine awake a thoufand nights, thinking fhe wola haue 
reuealed fomewhat in her dreames, and when fhe has begunneto 
{peake any ching in her fleepe, | hauciog’d her, and cried | fweete 
heart. Bat when wil your loue come, or what did hee fay to thee 
ouer the ftall? Or whae did he do to thee in the Garden-chamber? 
_Or when wil he fend to thee any letters, or when wilt thea fend tc 
him any mony, what an idle coxcombe icatoufie wil make a man. 
Enter Wafer and bis wife. Well,thisis my comfort chat hicere 
comes a creature of the fame head-pecce. : : 
Mik Waf.O coy tweet Child,wheres the Collier ? 
Jef. Here forfooth. ir 3 
Al .ſt wef Runinto Bucklers burry for two ounces of Draggon © 
water ,fose Sperma ceety and Treakle. What is it ficke of Coliar?a 
burning Feauer? 7 | | 
Iuſt. Faith miftris 1 do not know the infirmity of it : wil you buy 
any {mal Coale, fay you? | 
swaf. Prethee go in and empty them,come be not fo impatient. _ 
Miſt waf.1,1,1,if you had groand fort as] haue done you wold 
have bin more natural. Take my riding hat,and apy kirtle there : 
Ile away prefently ? I 
væf. You wil not go to night, J am ſure. | ! 
| Milt wafer As Vive but | wil. | 
' Waf.Faith {weet hart I haue great bufines to night, {tay til to mor. 
row and Ile go with you. | et 
Abst waf. No fir I-wil not hinder your bufioes. I fee how little 
you refpect the fruits of your owne bodie. I thal find fome bodye 
to beare me company. | | 
VV of. Wel,I wil deferre my bufines for once,and go with thee. 
Mit waf. By this lighe but you thal not,you thal not hit me i’th 
ceeth that 1 was your hindrance, wil you to — bursy fir? f 
: 2 vwaſ. 
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Waf. Come you are a foole leaucyeur weeping, | Exit af 


AL? f. You thal not go with me as] live, 
. Jet Puple. 14,3. Waf. Excellent maifter. | 
Iuſt. Admirable Miſtius, howe happie beour Enelifhwomen 
that are not troubled with Iealous husbands; why your !ealians in 
general are ſo Sun-bucnt with thefe Dog-daies,that your great La- 
dy there chinkes her husband lowes her notif hee bee not jealous: 
what confirmeshe liberty of our women more in England , then 
the Italian Prouerbe, which faics if there were a bridge ouer the 
narrow Seas, all che women to Italy would thew their husbands a 
Million of light paire of heeles, and fle ower into England, 
Aft. Waf. The time of our meeting ? Come? | 
Luft. Seanen. Miſt. Waf. The place.. a, ik 
aft; In Blacke-Friers, there take V Vater, keepe aloofe from the 
-fhore, on with your Masks,vp with your fails, and #4/?- ward Hoe 
Aliſt af. Se. — Exit Miſtris Wafer. 
Iuſt. O the quick apprehenſion of women, the ile groape out a 
mans meaning prefendy, wel, it reſts now shat I difcouer my felfe 
in my truc fhape to thefe Gentlewomens husbands : for though I 
haue plaid the foolea little tobeguile the memory of mine owne 
miftorcune,] woulde not play che knawe, though I be taken for a 
Banquerout, but indced asin other things, fo in that,the worlde is 
much deceived in-me, for I have yet three thoufand pounds imthe 
hands of a fufficient friend, and all my debes difcharged.I haue re- 
ceiucd here a letter from my wife, dire&ted to Sode, wherein thee 
moft repentantly intreateth my retarn, with protefation to gyue 
me aflured tryall ef her honefty, I cannot tell what to thinke of ie, 
but I will put it to the tef?, thereisa great {trife betweene beautie, 
& Chaftity,and that which pleafeth momy is never free from. vem- 
tation : as for Iealoufie, it makes many Cuckeldes, many fooles, 
and many binqaerouts : Ie may haue abuſe d mé and not my wifes 
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Mono. Vbefecch you Mifttis Featerbooke, ©) 

Before Gad Ile be fieke if you will not be merr, 

Atif. Tent. You are a {weet Beagle. : - 
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(Mono. Come, becauſe I kept from Towne alittle,let mee not 
live if l did not heare the ficknes was in Towne very hor: In troth 
thy hair is ofan excelient colour fince I faw it.O thole bright tref- 
fes like to threds of gold, 

CM ft, Tent. Lye,and athes, fuffer much in the city for chat com- 
parifon, Mono. Heres an honeft Gentleman wil be here by & by, 
was borne at Foolham: his name is CG c/l wg Gico-worme, 

AL: ft Text. Uknow him, what is he ? 

Mono. Heisa Knight : what ai'd your hosband to be fo hafly to 
arreft me. Miſt Tent.Shal I fpeak truly? hal | fpeak not like a wo- 
man, Mono. Why not likea woman. | 

Mf Tent Becaufe womcns tongues are like toc'ocks,if they go 
too faſt they neuer goe true, ¢was l that got my husband to arreft 
thee, hane. Mono, Lam beholding to you. 

Mf Tent. For ſooth | coulde not come to the fpeech of you, | 
thinke you may be fpoken with all now. 

(Mons. Ithanke you, [hope oul baile me Cofin? 

Mf? Tent, And yet why ſhould | fpeak wi.h you, proteft T love 
my husband Mono. Tuth let not any young woman loue aman 
in yeares too well, CVG? Tent. Why ? Afono Becaufe heele dye be- 
fore he can requite it. Mono, I haue acquainted Wafer and Hony- 
fickle with it,and they allow my wit for’t extreaml, Emer Ambnfh. 
O honeft Sergeant Amb, Welcome oc od miftris 7 enrerhooke. 

M:? Tent. Sergeant I muft needs have my Cofin goalittle Way 
out of Town with me.and to fecure thee, here are two Diamonds, 
they are worth two hundred poun:!,keepe them til I retarnehim, 

e4mb. Weli tis good fecuritie. | (time 

/ (Mi? Tent. Do not come in my husbandes fightinthe meane 
Enter While, Glo-worme, Gozding, Linflocke, Maftris Honry fickle, 

and At firis Wafer. 

Amb We'com Gallants. Whirl. How now Monopoly Arrcfted? 

CMonr.O my little Honyfuck/eart come to vifit a brifoner? 
CMF Hony. Yes faith as Gentlemenvifit Marchants, to fare wel, 
oras Poets young quaint Reuellers, to laugh at chem. Sirrha if I 
were fome foolith Juft:ce, if J woulde not beg thy wit never truft 
me. Miſt Tent, Why I pray you? * 

Mi? Hony. Becauſe it hath bin conceald al this while, but come 
thal we to boat, we are furnithe for attendants as Ladies are, 
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We haue our foeles, and our V thers. 

Sir. Gex, I. thanke you Madame, I fhall meete your wit in the 
clofe one day. Miſt. Wef. Sirra, thou knowelt my husband keeps 
2 Kennel] of hounds ? A4/?. Hony. Yes. | - 

Whirl. Doth thy husbaad loue venery ? Miſt. Waf.Venery? 
whirl. 1, hunting, and venery are words of one fignification. 

CU. Waf. Your two husband, and hee hawe made a match to 

- go findaHare about Bulty Caufy. Miſt. Feat. T heile keepe an 
excellent boufe till we come home agame. Miſt. Ho. O excellent, 
a Spanith dinner, a Pilcher, and a Ducch fupper, butter and Oni- 
Ons. Lynft,O thou ait amad wench. 

CWGft.Tent. Sergeant carry this ell of Cambrickto miltris Bird. 
tel her bur that it isa rough tide, and that fhe feares the water, ſne 
fhould haue gone with vs. Sir Geox. O thou haft an excellent wir. 

Whil.T 0 Boat hay ? Miſt. Hom. Sit Gordes? I dee take it your 
legs are married. Str Gox. Why miftris ? 
(Mit. Honi. They looke fo thin vpon it. 

Ser Gox.Euer fince I meafurd with ) our husband, haue fhrunk 
in the calfe. | 

CMGft. Hon. And yet you haue a {weet tooth ia your head, 

Six Gex. O well dealt for the Caines head, you may talke what 
you will of legs, and rifing in the fmall, and {welling beneath the © 
garter, But tis certain when lank thighes broughtlong — 
out of fafhion, the Courtiers Legge, and his ſſender tilting fta 
grew both ofabignefle. Come for Brainford. Excum. 





Actus Quartus Scena Prima. 
Enter Maftris Birdlime and Luce, 

Bird. Good morrow miftris Lace: hew did you take your reft 
to night ?hew doth your good wosthip like — lodging ?what 
will you hauete breakfalt? Luce, A poxeof theKnight that was 
here Jatt night, he promilt to haue fent mefome wilde foule; hee 
was drank Ile be ftewed elfe. Bird. Why do not you think he will 
fend them ? Luce, Hang them :tis no morein fafhion for them to 
keepe their promifes,thentis for men to pay their debees. Hewill 
lie fafter then a Dog trots : what a filthy knocking was at doore 
laft night ; {ome puny Inn-a-coust-men, Ile held my contributi- 
on. Bed, Yes in troth were they,ciuill genclemen without — 
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bneto fay che truth, I did take exceptions at theirknocking: took — 


them a fide & faid to them: Genilemen ehis is not well, that you 
fhould come in this habit, Cloakes and Rapiers,Boots and Spurs, 
I proteft to you, tliofe that be your Ancientesin the houfe would 
haue come to my houfein their Caps and Gownes, ciuilly, and 
modeltly.I promife you they might haue bin taken for Cittizens, 
bur that they calke more likerfooles. Who knocks chere ? vpin- 
royourChamber. *  Emtermafier Homsfuckle. 
Whoare you, (ome man of credit? that you come in mufled thus. 

Honi, Whole aboue ? 

Bird. Let me {ee your face fuſt. O maifter Honifuckle, why the 
old party :the old party. 

Hor.Pew I willnot zo vp te her: no body elſe⸗ 
Enter (briffian. 
Bird, As I liue will you giue me fome Sacke? wheres Opporta- 


7 wity. Hons, What doft call her? 


Bird.Her name is Chrofian, but miftris Lace cannot abidethat 
name, and fo fhe cals her Oppertumity, =~ : | 
Honi.V ery good; good. 
Bird. Iſt a thilling, bring the reft in Aqua vite. 
Come fhals 20 to Noddy. 
- Hons, Vand thou wilt fot halfe an hower. 


Beucqd. Heere arethe Cardes ? deale, God fend mee Ducesand | 
' Aceswith a Court Card, and J thail get by ir. = 


Hewi. Thatcan make thee nothing. 
Bra. Yes if I hauca coate Card turne vp. 
Honi. 1 thew foure games? 7 | 
Bird: By my troth I muft fhewall and little enough to, fixe 
zomes : play your fingle game, I fhall double with you anone. 
ray you lend me fome filuer tocount my games? . 


‘HownowisitgoodSack? Enier ¶ bri 


Chri: Theresa gentleman at doore would {peake with you. 
Ho: Gods fo, I will not be feene by any means. Emer Texterbook, 
Bird:Imo that cloſet then? What ca mufler2 
Ten. How do thou miftris Birdione ? Bird, Mafter Tenterbooke 

the party is aboue in the dining Chamber. Tem. Aboue. 
Bird. All alone? 


Homi. Is he gone v ? who wat] , ihee? 
gone vp peay Sec? Bird, . 
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Bird. By thisfacke I wi!] not tel you | fay that you were a contry 
Gentieman, or a Cittizen that hath a young wife, or an Inne of 
— Man, thou'd I tell you? Pardon me; this Sacke taftes 
of Horfe ficth, I warrant you theleg of a dead horſe hangs in the 
But of Sacke to keepe it quicke ? | 
Hony. 1 befeech thee good Maftris Birdlime tel me who it was. 
Bird. O God fir we are fworne to fectecy as wel as Surgeons, 
Come drinke to me; and letstoourgame. ‘ 
Tenterbooke and Luce aboue. . 
Tent. Whoam!1? > 
Luce. You, pray you vnblind me,Captaine Whir/poole, no mai- 
fter Lynftock: pray vnblind me,you are not fir Gozdng Glo-worme, 
for he we.resno Ringes of his fingers ! Maifter Freexe-/eather,O 
_ your are Georgethe drawer atthe Miter, pray you vnblinde mee, 
Captaine Pack(or?, Maiſter Connterpaime the Lawier, what the di- 
ucl meane yeu, befhrew your heart you have a very dry hand, are | 
you not mine hoſt Dog-bolt of Brainford,Miflsis Bird/yme, mai- 
iter Honyfuckle, Mailter Wafer. 
Tent, What the laft of al your Clients. 
Luce. Ohow doft thou good Cofin. | 
Text. 1 you haue many Cc fins. — 
Luce. Faith I can name many that J do not know, and fappofe 
I did know them what then ? [ will fuffer one to kcepe me in diet, 
another in apparrel ; another in Phifick; another to pay my houfe 
rent.] am iuit of the Nature of Alcum ; J wil ſuffer every plod- 
_ ding foole to fpend monie vponme, marrie none but fome wor- 
thie friend to inioy my more retir’d and vfe-fall faithfulnes. 
Tent. Your loue,your loue, A 
Luce.O J,tis the cuiſe thatis laid vppon our quallitie, what wee. 
, gleanefrom others welauith vpon ſome trothleſſe welfac'd youn- 
get Brother, that Lowes vs onely for maintainance. ; 
Tent.Haftagoodtearme Lace? © 5° 
Luce. A pox onthe Tearme,and now I thinke ont, faiesa gen- 
deman laft nights let the pox bein the Towne feauen yeare, Weft- 
nunſter neuer breeds Cob-webs,& yet tis as catching as the piagu, 
though not al fo general, thete bea thoufand bragging Jackesin. 
London, that wil proteſt they can wreft comfort from me whea(I 
fweare) not one of them know wheather my palme be moifte or 
a not 
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not :Tntroth I loue thee: You promift me ſeuen Elles of Came 
brick. Wafer knocks avd enters, Whofe thar knocks ? 
Heri. What, more Sacks to the Myl, Ile to my old retiremet. 
“rd. How dothyour gocd worfhip, Pafsion of my hart, what 
fhitt thall [ make. How hath your good wor. done, along tune?, 
teaf. Very well Godamiercy. 
Bed. Your good woriſi. I thinke be riding out of to xne. 

af. Ves belecue me, I louetobeoncea weekeahor'rbacke, 
tor methinks nothing fetsa man out, betrerthana Horfe. 
Bird. Tiscerten,nothing fets a woman out better thana fan. 
Waf, Whar, ts mill. Luce aboue? Bird. Yes truely. 

Waf, Notany company withher. Bird. Company? Sinall 
Ifay to your good worfhip and not lie, fhe hath had no company 
(let me {ee how long it was fince your Wor. was heare) you w-t 
to a Butchers feaſt at Cucko!lds-hauen the next day atter Saint 
Lukes day. Not this fortnight, in good truch. 

Waf. Alafle,goodtoulé. Bird. And wliy was it? Goto, go 
to, I thinke you know better than I. The wench asketh every day 
whien will M. wafer be heere : And il Knightes aske for her , fhee 
cries out at {tayre-hed, As you loue my lite let em not come vp, 
Ile do my felfe vyolenceif they enter: Haue not you promiſt lur 
fomwhat? waf. Faith, Ithinke fhe loues me. 

Bird, Loues: Wel, wud you knew what [ know,then you wud 
fay fomwhat. In good faith fhees very poore, all her yowns are 
at pawne: fhe owes me five pound for her dyer, befides 40. fh. I 
lent her to redeem two halie filke Kirtles tsomehe Brokers, And 
do you thinke fhe needed be in debt thus, 1f fhee thought not of 
Some- body. 

Wf. Good honeft Wench. 

Bird. Nay introth, fhees now entring into bond for s. poundes 
more, the Scriuener is but new gon vp to take ber bond. | 
wafer Come, lether not enter into bond, Ile lend her y.pound, 
ile pay the reftot her debts, Call downe che Scrinener ? 

Bird, pray youwhen he comes downe, tland mufled, and Ile 
tell him you are her brother. ? 

Waf. Ifaman haue a good lioneft wench, that lines wholy to 
his vfe; let him not fee hir want. Exit Bird, andexter aboue. 

Bird, O, mill. Lace, mit. Luce, xou are tue moft vnſottunate 
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‘gentlewoman that ever breachde : your young wi'd brother came 
newly out of the Counercy, he calles me Bawd, {weares I keepea 
Bawdy houfe,faies his filer is turned whore,and that he wil kill, & 
flay any manthathefindsin hercompany, 

. Tent, What conwayance wil you make with me millsis Birdlime. 
Luce O God let him nee come vp,tis the (wagering ft wild-oats. 
Bird, | haue pacified him fomwhat,for I cold him, ¢hat you were 

a Scriuener.come to take a band of her, now as you go toorth fay 
fhe mighe haue had fo much mony if the had pleated, and fay, fhe 
isan honeft Gent!ewoman and al wil be wel. 

Tent. Inough, farewel good Luce. 

Bird, Come change your voice, and muffle o. 

Lace, Whas trick fhould this be, haue neuer a brother, Ile hold 
my life fome tranker cuflomer is come, that thee flides him off fo 
-fmoothly, | RXucer Temerhooke and Birdhme, 

Tent, The Gentlewomanis an honeft Gentlewoman as any is 
in London,and fhould haue had thriceas much money vpon her 
fing'e bond for the good report I heare ofher, 

Waf, No fic hir friends can farnith her with mony. 

Tent. By this light I fhould know that voice, afer, od ffoote ate 
you the Gentlewomane Brother ? : oy 

Waf. Are your tarnd a Scriuener Tcsterbooks 2. 

Bird. 1am ſpoild. 

Waf. Tracks of miftris Birdlyme by chis light. 

Enter Heayfuckle. _ 

' Hony, Hoick Couert,hoick couest,why Gentlemen is this your 
unting ? : 

Tent. ‘a Coniort,what make youhere Homyfaelde? 

Hony, Nay what make you two heare,O excellent miftcis Bird, 
thou haft more wickes in thee then a Punke hath Vinckles,cofins, 
Brothers,Sons or Fathers : an infinit Company. : 

_ Bird. 1F I did it not te make your good worthips merry, neuer 

Pele eue me,I wildrinke to your wor thipa glaffe of Sack. 


Enter [uftini ane. 
Inf. God faue you. i . 
Hory & Waf. Maifter Iuſtiniano welcome from Stead. 
J aff. Why Gentlemen I never came there. 
Ton. Neuce there t where haus youbin then? 
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Inf. Mary your daily gueft I thanke you. 


Omn, Ours. 3 
daft. Tyours. 
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} was the pedant that learnt your wiuesto wiite, I wasthe Colliar’ 


that brought you newes your childe was ficke, but the truth is, for 
ought I knowe, the Childs in health,and ycur wiues are gone to 
make merry at Brainford, 
‘Waf. By my troth good wenches,they litile dreame where we are 
aow. Is/?, You litle dreame what gallants are wich them. 
Tent. Gallants with them | Ide laugh at that, | 
Iu/?. Foure Gallants by this light, Mai, Mſonopoh is ane of them. 
Tent. Monopoly? Ide laugh at that in faith. | 
Inf. Would you'laug’ at chat { why do ye Jasgh at it then, they 
are cher by this time, 1 cannot {tay co give you more particular in- 
telligence : I haue ceceined aletscer from my wife heare,if you will 
cal me at Putney, [le beare you company. 
Tent. Od'stoot what a Rogue is Sergeant Ambuſp, Ile vndo him 


by this light. 


Inf. 1 met Sergeant Ambafo,and wild him come to this hawie 


_ to you prefently,(o Gentlemen [eave you | Bawd I haue nothing 


to fay t6 you now; do not thinke to much in fo dangerous a mattce 
for in womens matters tis more dangerous to ftand long delibera- 
ging,then before a battai'e. - Exit Iuſti. pa ts 
Waf. This fellowes pouerty hath made him an arrane nave. 

Berd. will your worfhip drinke any Agquavite? fe 

Trwt. Apox on yeur Aguavite. Alonopoh, that my wife vrged 
me to arreſt gon to Brainford. Enter Ambujo. heres comes the var- 
let. Amd. 1 am come firto know your pleafure. po ee 

Tent. What hath CALonopoly paid the mony yet? 

- eAmb.No fir,but hefentfor mony, — a, 

Tent. You haue not caried him to the counter,he is at your houſe 
Til. wb: O Lord I fir as melancholike &c. . 


Tear. You he likean arcane varlet,by this candle ilaugh at the ifft 


Bird, And yet hees ready to cry. , : 
Tent, Hees gone with my wife to Brainford, and there bee any 
Law in England [le tickle ye for this. : 
Amb. Do your worft,for I haue good fecarity & I care not, be- 
fides it was his cofin your wives pleafure that he fhou'd goe along 
swith hee, Text. Hoy day, her cofin,wel fir,yous ſecutity. F2 
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e4mb.Why fir two Diamonds here. 
Tenc.O my hart : my wiuestwo Diamonds, 
Wel, youle go along and iuftifie this. Enter Luce. 

Anmb. ThatI wil fir, 

Luce. Who am I ? 

Tent. What the Murrion care I who you are,hold off your Fin- 
gers or ile cat them with this Diamond. 

Luce. lle fee em itaith, 

So, lle keepethefe Diamonds tcil I haue my ſi ke gowne,and fix 
els of Cambiicke. 

Tent. By this ight you thal not. 

Luce. No,wtae do you think you haue Fopsin hand, fue me for 
them. waf. and Hony. Asyou reſpect your creditiets go. 

Tewt. Good Luce as you loue me ict me have them, it ftands vp- 
on my Credit,thou fhile haue any thing, take my purfle, 

Luce. T willnor be croft in my humour fir. 
Tent. You area dam’d filthy punke, what an vnforcunare Rogue 
was I,that cuer [ came into tiis houſe. 

Bird. Do not {purne any body in my houfe you were bef. 

Tent. Well, well. 

E:rd, Excellent Luce, the getting of theferwo Diamondes maie 
chaunce to faue the Gentlewomens cred.t; thou heardft all. 
Luce. Ol, and by my troath pittye them, what a filshy Knaue 
was that betraied them. 

Bsrd, One that put me into pittifull feare, mafter Inſtiniano here 
hath laiedlurking hke a theep-birer, and in my knowledge hath 
drawne thele gentlewomen to this misfortune : but Ile dovene to 
Queene-hive, and che Watermen which were wontto carrie you 
to Lambeth (_4arf, thall carry mee thither: Ie may bee ] may 
come before them; Ithinke J thal pray more, what for ‘eare of the 
water,and for my good fucceffethen J didthis tweluemonth, 
Scand 2 Exter the Earle and three Serumgmen. 

Ear!. HFaue yceu perfum’d this Chamber? 
Om. Yes my Lord. 

Ear. The banquet? 

Omn. It ands ready. 

Ear. Go, let muficke 
Charme with her excellent voice an awfull {cilence 

Through 
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Through al this building that her fphary foule 
May(on the wings of Ayre) in thoufand formes 
Inuifibly flie, yet be inioy’d. Away. 


1 Ser. Does my Lorde meane to Coniure that hee drawes this 


ſtrange Charaéters, 


2 Ser. He does: but we thal fee neither the Spirit that rifcs, nor 


the Circ'e !erifesin. 


3 Scr. Twould make our haire ſtand vp an endif wee fhoulde, 
come fooles come,meddle not with his matters, Lords may do any 


thing, 


Tae, This night thal my defires be amply Crownd, 


And al thofe powers, that taſt of man in vs, 
Shall now afpire that point of happines, 


Beyond which, ſenſual cies never looke, (fweet pleafure ’ ) 


Deſicious pleafure?Earths Supreatneft good, 
The {pring of blood, tho it dry vp our Blood 
Rob me of that, (tho to be drunke with pleafure, 
Asranke excefle even in beft things is bad 
Turnes man into a beaft) yet that being gone, 

A horfe and this(the goodlieft fhape)al one. 

We feed: weare rich attires: and ſtriue to cleaue 


The tars with Marble Towers, fight battailes: Spend 


Our b'ood to buy vs names : and in Iron hold 
Will we cate roots,to imprifon fugitiue gold: 
But to do thus, what Spell can vs excite, 
This the rong Magick of our appetite: 
To feaft which richly, life it felfe undoes, 
Whoo'd not die thus? to ſee, and then to choofe 
Why even thofe that ſtarue in Voluntary wants, 
And to aduance the mind, keepe the fleſh poore, 
The world Inioving them, they not the world, 
Wud they do this, but that they are proud to fucke 
A {weetnes from fuch ſowrenes, let em fo, 
The torrent of my appetite fhall flow 
With happier ftreame. A woman : Oh, the Spirit 
And extract of Creation! This, chisnight, 
The Sun thal enuy What cold checks our blood? 
Her bodieis the Chariot of my ga 

3 


Even’ 


Her 


Her cies my bodies light,which if I wane, 
- Life veants,or if poſſeſſe, vndo her ; 
Turne her into a diael, whom I adore, : 
| = (corching her with the hot Reeme of init, 
Tis but a minutes pleafure : and the finne 
. Scarceakted is repented. Shun it than: 
O he chat can Abitlaine, ts more than man | 
Tah, Refolu’(t thou to doill: benot precize 
Who writes of Vertue beſt, are flaues to vize, . Mufick 
The nuficke founds allarum tomyblood, = 
_ Whats bad I follow,yet I feewhats good. | 
Whit? the fong is beard. The Earle drawes aCurten. and {ers forth a Bana 
quet: he then Exit and Enters prefently with Parenthefis astird hke lus wife 
masks : leads binto the table places him in a claire, and in dumbe fignes, 
Conrts him, til the fong be done. 
Ear. Fayre ! be not doubly maske : with that and nighe, 
Beautie (like gold) being vſd becomes more bricht. 
Par, Wilit pleafe yout Lordthip to ſit, thal receiue {mal plea- 
fare if fee yourLordfhipftand. - > | 

Ear: Witch, hag, what art thou proud damnation? 

Par: A Marchants wife. | 

Ear : Fury who. raizd thee vp,what com’ft chou for! 

Par : Fora banquet. 

Ear: Lamabul'd,deladed : Speake what art thou ? 
Vds death {peake, or ile kil thee: in that habit 

I lookt to find an Angel, but thy face, - 
~ Shewes th'art a Divel. + 

Par: My face is as God made ie my Lord : Jam no dive! vnleſſe 
— be diuels,but men find em not fo, for they daily hunte.for 
them, . 

Ear : What art chow that doft cozen me thas? 

Par: A Marchants wife ! fay : Inſtiniapot wife. She, whome that 
long burding piece of yours, I meane that Wicked mother Bird- 
lyme caught for your honor.Why my Lord,has your Lordfhippe 
forgot how ye courted me laft morning. 

Ear, The diuel I did. — 

Par. Kift melaft morning, - 

Ear. Succubuc, not thee. 

Gaue 


WESTWARD HOE, ~ 

Par, Gaue me this Tewellaft morning. 

Ear. Notto thee Harpy, 

Par. To mevpon mine honeftiec, fwore you would build mea 
lodging by the Thæames fide with a watergate toit: or els take mee 
a lodging in Cole-harbor. 

Ear. 1 {wore fo. | 

Par, Ot keep me ina Laborinth as Harry kept Rofamond wher 

the Minoraure my husband fhould not entcr. 

Ear, Ufware fo,but Gipſie notto theer 

‘Par. To me vppon my honour, hard was the fiege, which you 
laid to the Chriftal wals of my chaftity, but I held out you knows 
but becaufe I cannot bee too {tony harted, yeelded my Lord, by 
this token my Lord(which token lies at my heart like lead) but by 
this token my Lord,that this night you fhoald commitshat finse 
which we al know with me. Ear, Thees 

Par, Do I looke vgly, that you put thee vppon me : did I give 
~ you ty handto horne my head,thats tofay my husband, and isit 
com to thee: is my face a filthyes face,now it is yours,then when it 
washis:or have Il two faces vnder one hoode. I] confeffe | haue 
‘laid mine eyes in brine, and chat may chaunge the coppy.But my 
Lord I know what J am. | 

Ear, A Sorccreffe,thou fha'¢ witch mihe cares no more, 
Ifthou canft pray, doot quickly for thou dief?, 

Par, I can praie but I wil not die, chou lie? : 
My Lord there drops your Ladies And now know, 
Thou vnfeafonable Lecher,I am her husband | | 
Whom thou wouldft make whore,read : the fpeakes there thus, 
Voleffe I eame to her, her hand thou'd free 
Her Chaftitie from blemiſh, prond I was 
Of her braue mind, I came, and feeing what flaneric 
Pouertie,and che frai tie ofher Sex 
Had,and wasliketo make her Subie& to, | 
I begd that the would die, my ſuite was granted, 
I poifon’d her, thy luff chere Arikes her dead, 
Hornes feard, placue worfe,than {licking on the head. 

Ear. Oh God thoy haft vndone thy felfe and me, 
None liue to match this peece,thou art to bloudie, 
Yet for her fake, whom Ileembalme with teares, i 
7 This 
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This AQ with her] bury,and ¢o quit 
Thy loffe of fuch a Tewe:,thou fhale ſhare 
My huing with me, Comeimbrace. 

Par. My Lord. 

Earl. Vilaine, dambd mercilefle flaue, Ife rorture thee 
To euery ynch of flefh: what ho:helpe,whofethere? Enter Ser 
Come hither: heres a murderer,bind him. How now, = stagren. 
What noife is this. Euter the t. Seruiagmen. : 

1 Ser. My Lord chere are three Cittizens face mee downe, thae 
heres one inailter Parenthe/ss a (choolemaifter with your Lordilup 
and defire he may be forth-comming to em. 

Par. That borrowed nameis mine.Shuft for your felues : 
Away, shift for your felues ; fly,lamtaken, 
Ear, Why fhould they flye thou Skreech-owle. 
Par. | wiltel thee, 
Thofe three are partners with mein the murder, 
We foure commixt the poifon, thift for your ſelues. 
Ear. Stops mouth, and drag him backe : intreat cm enter. 
Ev-ter the three (sttizens, 
O what aconfliét fecle I in my bloud, 
I would I were leſſe great to be more good: 
Y’are we!come, wherefore eame you! guard the dores; 
When I behold that obiest, al my fences 
Reuolt from reafon,he that ofters flight, 
Drops downe a Coarfe. 
Al3.aCoarfe ? 
1. Ser,] a coarfe.do you {corn to be worms meat more then fhe? 
Par, See Gentlemen,the Italian that does fcorne, . 
Beneath the Moone,no bafenes like the horne, 
Has powr'd through all the veines of yon chaſt bofome, 
Strong poifon to preferue it from that plague, 
This feth'y Lord: he dored on my wife, 
He would haue wrought on hes and plaidon me. 
But to pare off thefe brims,} cut ofther, 
And guld him with this he, thatyou hadhands 
Diptin her blood with mine, but this | did, 
That his faind age and name might not be hid, 


My Act(tho vild)che word {hall crowne as iuſt, 





WESTWARD HOE. 
I thall dye cleere, when he liues foyld with luſt· 
Bur come : rife Moll, Awake {weete Moll, ch’aft played 
_ The woman rarely, counterfetted well, 

1. Ser. Sute fh‘as nine liucs. 

Par See, Lucrece is not flaine, 

Her cyes which luft cald Suns, have their firft beames, 
And all thefe frehtments are but idle dreames : 

Yet (afore Jone) fhe had her knife prepard 

To let his bloud forth ereit fhould ran blacke? 

Do not thefe open cuts now, coole your back 
Maethinkes they fhould : when Vice {ees with broad eyes 
Her vgly forme, fhe does hirfelfe defpife. | 

Ear. Mirror of dames, I looke vpon thee now, | 

As men long blind, (hauing recouered fight) 
~ Amazd: fearce able ate to endure the ligne : | 
. Mine owne thame {trikes me dumb: henceforththe booke 
Jle read hall be thy mind, and not thy looke. | 
Haem. Lwould either wee were at Braineford to {ee our wiues, 
or our wiwes heere to fee this Pageant. © 

Tent. So would I, {tand vpon thornes. 

Ear. The iewels which I gaue you: weare : your fortunes, 
Tleraife on golden Pillars : fare you well, 
Luft in old age.like burnt ftraw, does euen choake 
The kindlers, and confumes, in ftincking Smoake. Exit. 

Par. You may follow your Lord by the {moake, Bad gers, 

1. Ser. If fortune had fauord him, wee might haue fullowed you 
by the hornes. 

Par. Fortune fauors fooles, your Lords a wife Lord :So : how 
now?ha? This is thac makes me fat now, it not Rats-bane te you 
Gentlemen, as pap was to Nefor, but I know the inuifible fins of 

our wiues hang at your eye-lides, and that makes you fo heauy 
headed: Tent. if do take em napping Iknow what] IlIe do. 

Honi. lle nap fome of them. 4 

Tent. That villaine Monopoly, and that fir Goæ ſin treads em all. 

wafer. Wud I might come to that treading. 

Par. Haha, fownd 1: come Moll : the booke of the fiedge of 
Offend, writ by one thar dropt in the ation, will neuer fell fo well, 
asa report of the fiedge between this Grawe, this wicked elder and 

thy | 
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æhy felfe,animpreffion of you two, wold away ina May-morning: 
wasiteaer heard that ſuch tyrings, were brought away {roma 
Lord by any wench but thee Moll, without paying, valeffe the 
wench connycatche hin ? gothy chy waies :ifall che great Turks 
Concubins were but like thee, the ten-pen vy- infidel! fhould ne- 
wer neede keep lo many geldingsto ney ouerem: come hal this 
WeRerne voyage: hold my hares? 413. Ves, yes. 

Par. Yes, yes : Sfoot you ſpeake as if you had no harts, & look 
asif you were going we!tward indeede : ta fee how plaine dea~ 
ling women can pull downe men: Moll youle helpe vs to catch 
Smeles too? 

Mii. Iuſt. lf you be pleaſd. 
Par. Neuer better fisce I wore a Smock. 

Honi. | feare our oates have given vsthe bag.. 

Wafer.Good, Ide laugh at thate . 

Par. Ifthey hauc, would wheres might give them the Bettle : 
come marcel whillt the women double their files: Married men 
fee, theres comfort :the Moones vp: fore Don Phebus, I doubt 
we fhall haue a Froft this night, her hornes are fo fharp : doe you 
mot feele it bite. : 

Tent. 1 do, Imefure. 

Par, But weele fit vpponone anothers skirtsith Boate, and lye 
cloſe in ftraw,lixe the hoary Courtier. Seton 
to Brainlord no-v-where if you meete fraile wiaes, Nere {weare 
gaiuſt hornes, invaine dame Nature ftrives. Exeunt, 


cA itus Quintus Scena Prima, 
Enter ALsnopsly, Whirlepoole, Lynttock., and their witet, Indyth, 
Mabell, and Clare, their Hass off. . 
Mano, Why Chamberiii ? will not thefe Fidlers be drawn forth? 
are they notin tune yet ?Orare the Rogues afraid ath Statute, 
and dare not trauell lo far wi: hout a pafle- pore? 
Wir. What Chamberlin ? 
Lynft.Whires mine holt? what Chamberlin: Enter Chanberſin. 
(Gam. Anon ic, heeve fir, at hand fir, 
Mune, Wireresthis noife? waatalowfie Townes this? Has 
Brainford no muſick int. 
(bam, They are but rozining fir, and theile fcrape themfelues 
Pie 
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into your company prefently, | 
Mono. Plague a their Cats guts, and their {creping : doftnot 
fee women here, and can wethinkit chou be without a noife then? 

(ha. The trothisfir, one of the poore inftruments caught afore 

-milchance laft mehtchis moft bafe bridge fell downe, and belike 
they are making a gathering for the reparations of that. 
 Whir. When they come, lets haue em with apox. 

Cham, Well fir, you fhall fir, 

Me.Stay Chamberlin: wheres our knight fir oæxlin? wheres fit 
Goxlin. (bam.T roth ſir, my mafter,and fir Goalin are guzling:they 
aredabling together fathom deepe: the Knight hath drunke fo 
much Helth ro the Gentleman yonder, on his knees, that hee has 
almoft loft the vſe ofhis legs, 

Jud. O for loue, let none of cm enter our roome, fie. 
F (Mab. Iwud nothaue em caft vp their accounts here, for more 
then they meane co be drunke this tweluemonth, 

(t4.Good Chamberlin kcepe them and their Helthes our of our 
company. Iwarrant you, their Helthes fhallnot hutt you. Exit. 
‘Mal, wellfaid :chey*re none of our giuing: let emkeep their . 
owne quarter: Nay ] told you the man would foake him ifhee 
were ten Knigins : if he were a Knight of Gold theyd fetch him 
ouer. 

Cla. Out vpon him ? ’ | 

Whirl. Theres a Liefetennant and a Captaine amongſt em too, 

CMe: Nay,then looke to haue fome body lie on the earth forts 
Tes ordinary for your Lieferennant to be drunke with your Cape 
taine, and your Capten to caft with your Knight. 

Céa:Did you neuer hear how fir Fabien Scarcrow(euen fuch ane 
other )tooke me vp one night before my husband being in wing 
MebNo indcede, how was it? | | 

Cla. Bac I thinke Ieooke him downe with a vitneſſe, 

Ind. How ? Good Teuterhoche. 

Cla, Nay Ile haue all your eares take partofit, 

Omni ,Come, on then. J 

(ta: He vid to freequent me and my Husband diuerſe times 
And atlaft comes he out one morning to my husband,and fayes, 
mailter Testerhooke ſaies he, I muft trouble you ro lend mee200. 
pound about acommodity which 1am to deale in,and what was 
that commodity buc his knighthood. G2 -  Oumi, 
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‘Own. So. | | | 
Cla, Why you fhall Mailer Scarcrow faies my good man: So 
within a little while after, Maifler Fabian was created Knighe. 
Mono. Created a Knight } thats no good heraldry : you muft fay 
dubd C/s, And why not Created pray, 
Oma. I wel done, put him downe ats owne weapon, 
Cia, Not Created,why al things haue ther being by creation. 
Lyaft. Yes by my faichift. 
C41 Bat torcturne to my tale, 
IVhirl. Imarv: marke now. | = 
Cla. When he had climb’d vp this coftly ladder of preferment, 
he disburſes the mony backe en very honorably : comes home, 
and was by my husbande invited to fupper- There fupe with vs 
befides,anether Gentleman incident to the Court,one that hadde 
befpoke me of ny husband to help meinto the banqueting houfe 
and {ce the reuclling : a young Gentleman, and that wagge (our 
{choolemaifter) marfter Parenthe/is, for I remember he {aid grace, 
methinks J {ee him yet, how he turn’d vp the white a’th eie,wher: 
he came to the laft Gafpe, and that he was almoit paft Grace. 
(Nab, Nay he can door, a 
Cia. Allfupper time, my New-minted knight, made Wine the 
waggon to his meat, for it ran downe his throat fo faſt, that before 
my Chamber-maid had taken halfe vp, he wasnot {carce ableto 
ſtand. 
(Mono. A generall fault at Cittizens tables, — 
Cis. And | thinking to play vpon him, aslet him, Sir Fabian Scare 
crew quoth I, what pretty Gentlewomani wil you raife vp now to 
ftal her your Lady? but he like a foul-mouthd man,fwore zounds 
Tle {tal neuer a punke in England. A Lady,theres two many alrea~ 
dy :O fie Sir Fabian (quoth 1) will you cal her chat fhall bee your 
wife fuch an odious name ! and then he fets out athrost & {wore 
agen (like a ftinking breathd knight as he was) that women were 
like horfes. | 
Jud. and Mab. O filthy knaue. F 
(ia. Theyde break ower any — to change their’ paflure, she 
it were worſe: Fie man fie, (ſaies the Gentlewoman.) ~ 
mono. Very good, . 
Cle. And he briftling vp his beard to raile at her too, 1 cut bysa 
" over 
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ouer the thumbs thas:why fir Fabian Searcrow did I incéle my hof. 
band to lend you fo much mony vpon your bare worde, and doe 
you backbite my friends, and meto our faces! | thought you had 
had more perfeuerance} if you bore a Knightly and a degenerous 
mind you would ſcorne it : you had wont to be more deformable 
amona ft women : Fie,that youle be fo humorfome : here was No- 
bodie (o egregious towardes you fir Fabian | and thasin good fad- 
nes, ] gaue him the beft wordes ] coulde picke out to make him a- 
thamd of his doings. 

1vh-rl. And how tooke he this Corre€tion. 

(la. V erie heauily : for he flept prefentlie vpont: &in the mor- 
ning was the ſorrieſt Knight, and | warrant is fo to this daie, that 
liues by bread in England. : 

mono.T o fee what wine and women can do,the one makes a man 
not to havea word to throw ata Dogge,the other makes a man to 
eat his owne words.tho they were neuer fo filthy. 

“whirl. Vee thefe Fiddlers cannot build vp their bridge, that fome 
Maficke may come ouer vs. 
Lynit. No faith they are drunke too, what fhals do therefore. 
mono. Sit vp at Cards al night? 
mab, Thats Seruingmans fafhion. 
whirl. Drinke burnt wine and Egs then? 
Ind, Thats an exercife for your {ub-burbe wenches, 
(a. No no, lets fet vpon our poffet and fo march to bed, for I 
begia to wax light with hauing my Natural fleep puld out a mine 
cies. . 
Oun Agreed: beet fo, the facke poffet and to bed. 
mono, What Chamberlain? I muft take a pipe of Tobacco. 
3. Women, Not here,not here,not here. 

wab, |le rather love's man that takes a purfe, then him that takes 
Tobacco, 

(la. By my little finger Ile breake al your pipes,and burne the 
Cafe,and the box too,and you drawe oat your flinking {moakea- 
fore me. mono. Prethee yood miftris 7: ent erbooke, lke ha done in a 
ttice. mono. Do you long to haue me fwoune? 

mone, lie vfe buthalfe a pipe introth. 
(la. Do you long to fee me lie at your feet ! 

: mene. Smell toota tis perfum’d. a 


(la, 
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Cu. Oh God? Oh God? you anger me: you ftir my bloud: you 


moue me:you make mefpoile a good face with frowning at you: 
this was euer your fafhion, fo to {moake my Husband when you 
come home, that Icould not abide him in mine eye: hee wasa 
moate in it me thought a month after: pray {pawle in another 
roome :fie,fie,fie, | | 

Ato.Well,well, come, weele for once fecd hir humor, 

Ind, Get two roomes offat leaft if you loue vs, 

Mab. Three, three, maifter Lynffecke three. 

Lia, Sfoote weele dance to Norwich, and take it there,ifyoule . 
tay cill we returne agen ? Heeresa ftir, youle ill abide a fiery face, 
that cannot endure a {moaky nofe. 

(Mo. Comelets fatisfie our appetite, 

| Whi. And that wil be hard for vs,but weele do our beft. xen; 

Cla. So : are they departed? What {tring may wee three thinke 

that chefe thtee gallants harp yppon, by brin ging vstochis finfall 
towne of Brainford ? ha? | — 

Jud. Iknow what ſtring they would harpe vppon, if, they could 
put vsinte the right cune. oa 7 

(Mab, I know what one of em buz‘d inmine eare, | till ikea 
Theefe in a Candle, he made mine eares burne,but I fwore to fay 
nothing, : oS 4 ) 

(4. Iknowas verily they hope, and brag one to another, that 


this night cheile row weftward in our husbands whitries, as wee 


hope tu bee rowd to London to morrowe moming ina paireof 
oares. But wenches lets bee wife, and make Rookes of them that] 
Warrant are now ſetting purfenetsto conycatch vs, 
Both, Content. a ee 
(ta. They ſhall know that-Cittizens wiues have Wit enough to 
out {trip twenty ſuch culs; tho we are merry; lets not be mad: be 
as wanton as new married wiues, as fantafticke and liphtheaded 
tothe eye,'as fether-makers, but as pure about the heart, as if we 
dwelt amongſt em in Black Fryers. oe . | 
Nab. Weele cate and drinkewithem. |... - 

Clar. Oh yes : eate with em as hungerly as (ouldiers : drinke: 
asif we were Froes :taike as freely as Ieftors, ibut doe as little as 
mifers, Whio (like dry Nurfes) — great breaftes but giue no 
milke. It were better we fhould laugh at their popin-Jaycs, = 

e 


~ 
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WEST-WARD HOE 
ſiue in feare of cheir prating tongues: tho we lye all night out of 
the City they fha‘l not find country wenches of vs : but fince we 
ha broughe cm thus far into afooles Paradice, leaueem inc: the ° 
Ieſt fhal bea ftock to maintain vs and our pewfellowes inlaugh- 
ing at chriltnings, cryings out, and vpfittingsthis 12. month:how 
fay you wenches, haue } fet the Sadie on the right horfe. 

Boath. Orwill be excellent. : 
>» (Mab. But how fhall we thift em off⸗ | 

(ta. Not asill debters do: their Creditors (with good wordes) 
bur as Lawyers do their Clyents when their overthrown,by fome 
new knauiſh tricke: and chus it fhall bee: one of vs muft diflem- 
bletobe-fuddenly very fick. 

Ind. Ile be ſhe. 

Clar, Nay, tho wecan all diffemble well, yet Ile be fhe: for men 
are foicalous, or rather enuious of one anothers happineffe(Efpe- 
cially in this out of towne goflipings) that he who thall wiſse his 
hen, ifhee be a right Cocke indeede, will watch the other froma 
treading. 

p Mab. Thats certaine, [knew tharby my felfe. 

'Cla. And like Efops Dog, valefse himfelfe might eate hay, wil lie 
in the manger and flarue:: but heele hinder che horfe from eating 
any : befides ic will be as good as a Welch hooke for you to keepe 
our the other at the Stauesend : for you may bolaly fland vppon 
thig point, that vnlefle cuery mans heeles may bee tript yp, you 
{corné to play at footdall. 

Iud. Thats certaine : peace] heare them {pitting after their To- 
bacco. (74. A chaire,a chaire, one of you keepe as preata coyle 


_ and calling, and as if you ran fora midwite: tho'ther holde my 


head: why lft] cut my lace. . 

Mab ,Pathon of me ? maifter Monopoh, mailter Linffecke and 
you be men, help to daw seifris Tenterbooke : O quickly quickly, 
fhees ficke and taken with an Agony. oo 

Enter as fo: cryes Monopolse, Whirlepeole, and Lynftocke. 

Omui. Sick ? How ? how now? whats the matter 2 

2M onop, Sweete (Tare call vp thy fpirits: 

(lare. O mailter CAfonopely, my {pints will not comet a my cal- 
Jing, 1am terrible and Ill: Sure, fure, 1’ me ftruck with fome wic- 
ked planet, for it hut my very hart :Oh I feele my felfe worfe and 
worle- No. 


WESTWARD HOE. 


Moro. Some burnt Sack for her good wenches: or poffit drink, 
poxe athisRogue Chamberlin, one of you call him: how her 
pulfes beate : a draught of Cynamon water now for her, were 
better thantwo Tankerdes out of the Thames : how now? Ha. 

(ta. Vl, ill ill, i), ill. : " 

(Mone. I'me accurft to (pend mony inthis Towne of iniquity : 
theres no good thing ever comes out of it: and tt ands vppon 
{uch mufty ground, by reafon of the River,that I cannot fee howa 
tender woman can do well int,Sfoot ? Sick now ? caft down ao 
tis come to the pufh, 
Ca. My mind milgiues me that als not found at London, 

Whirl:, Poxcon em that be not founde, what need that touch 

you? (4,1 feare youle neuer carry me thither. 

Geni, Pah, pub, i” not ſo. 

Cla, Pray let my cloathes be vtterly yndone, and then lay mee 

in my bed, | — 

Lynft. Walke vp and downea litile. : : 

(la. Omaifter Lynfock, tis no walking will ferue my turne: 
haue mero bed good {weete Miltris Hons(uckle, I doubs that olde 
Hag Gillian of Braineford has bewitcht me. 

(Mono. Looke to her good wenches. — 
Mab, l lo we will, and to you too: this was excellent. Exenx. 
while. This isftrange. ; 

Lynft. V llanous {picetul luck - no macter,th,othertwo holdbyas. 

Whirte, Peace, marke how hees nipt: nothing greeuesmee ſo 
muchas that poore Prramus here muſt have a wall this night be- 
tweenehimand higT7hishe. si. | 

CMeno. No remedy truſty Troylvs: and it greeues me as much, 
that youle want your falle (reſſida to night, for heeres no fir Pan- 
darus to viher you into your Chamber. | 

Lynft, Ile ſomon parlee to one of the Wenches, and fee how 


all goes. Moro. No whifpring with the common enimy by this 


Iron: he fees the Diuell thar fees how all goes amonolt the wo- 
men to nights Nay Sfoot? If I ſtand piping tillyou dance,damne 
me. Lyn. Why youle tet me cal] to em but atthekey-hole. 
Done, Puh, good mailter Lynffocke, Ile noe ftand by whiltt 
you give Fire at your Key-heles? Ile hold no Trencher till an 


other fecdes:no ftirrup till another gets yp: be no sas 
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ha not beene fo often at Court , but I know whatthe back-fide 
ef the Hangings are made of, Ile truſt none vader apeece of 
_Tapiftry, viz. a Couerlet, 
whirl. What will you fay ifthe Wenches do this to gull vs? 
“fone, No matter, Ile not be doubly guld, by them and by 
you: gar, will you take the leafe ofthe next chamber and doe 
as I do, | 
_. Bork, And whats that? 
&Auno. Any villanie in your company, but nothing out ont 
Vvill you fit vp, or lie by te. | | 
"Whirl, Nay lie {ure , for lying is moftinfafhion, . 
Mane, Troth then ; Tlehaue you before mee 
Booth, It fhall be youres. | 
Mone. Yours ifaithi: Ue play Lasse with wo faces & looke 
a ſquinte both wayes for one night, 
— — Sir,you fhall be our dore · keeper. | 
» Mono, Since we mutt (wim, lets leape into one flood, 
Acele exther be all naught,or els all good, Exennt. 


Enter 4 nopfe of Fidlers, following the Chamberlyn, 


> Chan, Come,come,come, follow mee,follow mee. I war 
rant you ha loft more by. not falling intoa found lalt night, 
than euer you got atone Job fince it pleaf’d to make you a 
noife.: 1 can tell you, gold is no moncy with ‘hem : follow me 
and fum.as you goe ; you fhall put fomething into their eares, 
whilft I prouide so put fomething into their bellies , Followe 
clofe and fum . Exeunt. 


___ Enter Sir Gorlin and Bitd-lime puld along by bim. 





Gex, What kin art thou to Long-Adeg of Weftminfter ? 
‘tart like her. or 7 | 

Bird. Some-what a like Sir at 2 blufh, nothing a kin Sir , {an 

uingin height of minde, and that fhe was a goodly Woman, 

Gex, Maty Anbree, do not you know me? had not I afight 

of this {weete Phifnomy at Renifh-wine houfe! ha laft day ith 

Stilliard ha! whither ast aa Galley-foift ? whether art 


— — — — 
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Bound’? whence com ft rhou female yeoman - a the gard ?: 
Bird, From London Sir; — 


Goæ. Doſt come to keepe the dore Afeapart, 
Bird, My dis eae wih hetheris to. fpeake with the Gentle-. 
———— your: worfhippe at the Dutch-. 


—9— — — not drunke with me: bus 
"sich what wou dt. with the Women? they areabed: a not 
amid-wife ? one of hem told mee thou woman, 













: the Fidlers, 
Bird, Tha — Sled th ime Sir, 
 Gox, Land te yong en ——* ? howe 


sow ! where's this noyfe, 


— — it: keepethis 


as the — — 


— — I defie thee pope ap nape — 
art: were lin place where, Ide 

Gex, I wud prone ‘hem Mother Rocher beft be erat * 

lktiow you Geanam ? and that Suger-loafe ? bal net, 


—* Iansnene of-yous Megges de not nick-aame pe fo 
Iwill noe be nicke; 

Gex, You will not: yourwill not :hew meny of yy, name 
(of he treme sa alas — — 





—— — — — 
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Womans broker, 
Bird. No Sit, I {come to bee beholding to any Glo-worme 
that liues vppon Earth for my furre : 1 can keepe thy | felfe 
watme without Glowormes, 
.Gox. Canft fing Wood-pecker ? come fing and wake ‘hem, 
Sig yor hal weno am no ging Wo 
Bing — lie 1 | 


| —— not you,what doc youmeane to fo 
rithfo. Go e, Madge, fing * 

— Iam haunted 
with a 


clutch an i 
Looke marke tow and fro as I nib ir: make a noyfe: 
iss > matter; any vp, to waken vice, 
Bird, | fhall neuer rub it in tune, ——— 
Biod. awill let me go into the parties, 1 


_ Gee-Dos then :thariane —— pace rem : fhar 
—— If Imuft needes poy toe Rest cin my olde days dayes , et tet 


haue the bi 
belt: I fall coug hee beoken ‘winded: hid, pr 


meee — — 
No Sir, ——— Ser Pen 
forotten — Conghes . SA oak oe 
















il 
Wyo wo — would bee of thete-gownye 
— enna af Oe re your parties are fweating’: 
ambles goe, tell the Hee parties — Maite © w 


their. 
—* fedooth edo yourerand, Bait, 









and cannot 
Gox. — — scion ee, here 
clutch a 
- Bird, Alas Sir, I'me anolde wean, and. knowe-not how-to. 


— — 
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Gox, Halfe mufty ftill by chundring Jove: with whae wedge 
of villanie might I cleaue out an howre ortwo ? Fidlers,come: 

ike vp. march before mee, the Chamberlaine fhall put a 
Crowne for you into his bill of /temss : you fhall. fing bawdie 
fongs vnder eucty window ith Towne : vp will the Clownes 
{tatt, downe come the Wenches,wee'le fet the Men afighting 
the Women a fcolding,theDogs a barking , you fhall go on 
fidling,and I follow dancing Lantæra: curry your inftruments:, 
play and away, Exit, 


_ Enter Tenter-hooke, Hony-fickle, Wafer,Parenthelis,, 
and his wife mith Ambuth and Cnamberlayn, 


Hony, Setieant Ambuſo, as th art ant honeſt fellow, fcowte 
in fome back roome, till che watch-word be giuen.for fallying 
forth, Amb Duns the Mouſe. Exit, : 

Tent, ~A little low-woman faift chou, —~in a Weluet 
and one of ‘him in a Beauer? brother Hommy-ſuchle, and bid: 
ther Wafer, hearke--they are they, 

Wa,But art fure theyr nusbands are abed with hem? - 

Cha, I thinke fo Sir, I know not, I left hem together in one 
roomie : and what diuifion fell amongſt hem, the fates'¢an 
defcouer nat L . a ote 

Tent, Leaue vs good Chamberlaine, wee are fome of thei 
friends : leaue vs good Chamberlaine : be merry a ligtle: leaue 
vs honeft Chambecrlaine--Ex#, Wee. are aburd , wee are 
bought and fold in Breinford Market ; neuer did the fiekneffe. 
of onc belyed nurfe-child, fticke fo cold to the heattes of three: 
Fathers: never werethree innocent Cittizens fo horribly, fo. 
abhominably wrung vnder the withers, = | 

Both, What fhall wee do? how thall we helpe dur {elues? 

Hony, How ſhall we pull this. chegne out off our foote be- 
foreit rancle? S| ee, Bo ee 

Tent, Yes, yes, yes, well’ enough; ove of vs ftay here to. 
watcht doe you fee: to wasch : haue an eye, haue an eave, I 
and my brother afr, and Mailt, Suftiniano,will ferthecowne: 
ih an infurredtion, bring hither che Conltable, end his ‘Bilt- 
men, breake open vpon bem , take hem in their — 


— —— 
— — — — — 
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arid put hemto chetz parpaiion, bs 2 otyecive es rnt at 


— e 
3 22 XJ F © we 
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Bork; Agreed. Bar. 


, He; be, pérgetion, — 
Tar. Wer'te haue hem: before forme: Counttey Tuftice of 


Cotame (for we feome té be bound te the Peace) and this lu. 

Gce thall draw his Sword in our defence, if we finde ‘hemio 

be Malefactors weele ticle hem, . 18 AH 
Hem. Agreed : doe not Tay, but‘ dod'd coms, 
Pur. Are jou mad? do you know whet you doe ? whether 


will you ruane ? 


All 3, Tofet the Towne an an vprere, a 

:, Par Avi vprore | will you make the Townef-men think,that, 
Londoners newer come hither but vpoh Saint Thowsafes night? . 
Sayryou thould ratelé vp the Conftable : thrafh all the Coun- 
ry together, hedge inthe houfe with Flaytes , Pike-ftaues, 
Pitch-forkes, take yout wiues napping , thefe Wefterne 
Snrelis hibling , and that like fo many Pecans, cuery. Smith 


_ fhould difcouet his Penxe‘dancing with ALers , ‘br ener? wud: 


- | Tent,1, wood, .AB3, Nay it thud, 


this curethe head-ake. 

:. Par, Nege Nege, to no, it hall bee prou'd ynto you, your: 
heads wo el gic ielanael es ton 
light they’ Rrtieto be more fight’; il 8 dare difproue a 
Proclamation. ‘Tent: but vhemlight Wines make heauy huſ- 
Bands ; fet chef hats barids play mad Hanilet;and crie reuenge, 
ome, and wetledofo, | Ae # 

b. Adit Self: Bray flay, be not fo heady st my intreaty, 


mph -yeu haue none over the women, lle 


Pans p itiedeats you, and f intreat ou te hate mercy | 
Ras age going 
yows tale sthis lait a Cittizen and his wife( (as 


it nught be one of you ) were inuited to the Reuells one night 
at one of the fnnesa-Court :the husband (hauing bufineffe ) 
ett his wife thither to'take vp a roome for him before : fhee 
did fo: but before fhee went; doubts atifing, what blockes 
her husband would fumble at, to hinder his entrance , It was 
eonfulted ypon, by what token, by what trick,, by wha ban- 
ner, orbroochhe fhould bee knowne to bee hee when hee 
wrapt at the Gate:: — 

All 3. Very good. 
a — Heys Par, 


— — —— 
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figue at he would has out himtelfe, (hould 

he would wind his homme, and that fhould giye watning 

that he was come, dd 91d 3! an « i 
Al. 3. SoS. Pears 

to receaiue him : he 


th an alla- 
rum , enters with a fhowte, all houle rifes (chink: fome 
fowgelder preft in)his wife Tete 
—— @ the ſte lenght, a 3 —* 


















—— as aot being 
ble of his own dilgrace, 8 hereupon fet downe 
this decre that no man thal: J 














spardona moy , whilft y. | 

— to — ‘bem, beadles co: 
feflorsto.abfelued hen: And what a 
—*— wiues *5* hus — 2*— fore 
giuet men like pittifull fathers 3 then to call Oares, 

ento mbe for ——— chento 
drowne all in Sacke and Suger,thea to goe to b and then to 
rife and open fhop,where you may afke any man what he lacks 
swith your cap off , and none fhall perceiue whether the brims 
wring you, Text, Weeleraife no townes. 

Fony, No,no, lets knock firkt, Wa, (chats belt Ie fomon 2 
parle." huorky Cla, 


— — — — — 
— — — 


— 
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Cla, Whofe there ? haue you ftock-fith in hand that you beat 
fo hard: who are you? Text. thats my wifeslet /4/fwiano {peak 
for al they know our Top Bus. Cle, What a murren aile theſe 
colts, tokeepe fuch akicking ? Momopely, Par. Yes, 

Cla, Is M, Lynftock vp too, and the Captaine, 

Par, Both are in the field’: wil you open your dote? 

Cla. © you are proper Gamſters to bring falfe dice with you 
£6 London to cheat your felues. I8:pofhible that 3 fhallowe 
women fhould gul. 3. fuch Gallants, Tews.What meanes this, . 

Cla. Haue.we defied you vpon the wals all night to our 

ates to you ith morning. Our honeft husbandothey(Ellymé 

ie. praying in their beds now,that the water vnder v9 may not 
be rough, the tilt that couers vs may not be rent, & the frawe 
about our feete may keepe our pretty legs warme, I warrant 
they walk vp5 Queen-hiue(as id for Hare)to watch 
for our landi fhould we wrong fuchykind hearts? -wud : 
we mighs euer be trobled with the tooth-achché, Text. This . 
thing that makes fooles of vs thus, ismy wife,  Kwockes, 

Bab, I, I knock your bellies fall,we hugg one another a bed : 
and lie laughing till we tickle againe to remember how wee 
fent youa wling. — Almond Parat: that’s my 
= s voice, ] know — — — you he fpoild : 

already, d youle {poile al,if you'dam nor Ricinhs . 
villanie! nothi Tilia sltae seid they At arses ur 
breaths at the key hole,& now they fet you to catch Fleũders, 
whilft in the meane time, the: concupifcentious Ma'efactors . 
make em ready & take L6d6 napping. Al 7, He not be guid fo : 

Tes Shew your felues to be men, and breakeopen dores 

Par, Breake open doores,& fhew your felues to be beafts:ifi: 
you break — wwes may lay flat burglary to your 
charge. Hony, Lay a pudding; burglarie, 

Par, Wilt you then turne {orides becauſe you are among: 
slowns? ſhal it be faid you haue no braines being in Brainford, 

M Parenthefis we will enter and fet vpon em. ; 

Par, Well dofo : but enter not fothat all she countrey may | 
crie fhame of your doings : knocke "hem downe, burft opé 
Erebus, and bring an old houfe ouer your heads ifyou do. . 

Waf. No matter,weele bearcit of wich head & fhoulders, As 
Ahh Xow cũnot enter indeed la, gods my pittikin our — 


bands 


6 


ae y r 
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| .. bands fomon a parice ; let that long old woman either cre 
vnder the bed or elfeftand vpcight behind the painted doth, 
Exit, Waf,Doe youheare: you Adabel: ALeh, Lets never 
hide our heads now,for we are defcouered, | 
Hony, But all this while, my Hony-fickle appeares not , : 
_ Par, Why then two of them haue pitcht their cents there & 
: yours lies in Ambufcado with your cnemythere,, 
Hony, Stand vpon your gatd there, whilt [ batter here, kyseck . 
| Mono. Who's there? Par. Hold, Ile {fpeake ina {mall yoice 
like one of the women; here's a friend: are you vp? rize,rize ; 
ftir ftirre, — ee — are you ’ are you 
oing to catc sles, Dring your pipes with you, llc. 
* what croubled Gholt it peas — — Loebes one. 
Tent. O Maiſt. MowepelyGodfaueyou. 2 
Mono, Amen, for the laſi time I fawe you , the Diuell was at 
mine elbow in Buffe, what! 3 mety men,8& 3.mery men ,3¢ 3. 
merry men be wetoe, How: How do's my. wife Mi, ALanvep, 
Aono, Who? my ouerthwart neighbour : palling well: this is 
kindly don: Sir GezJax is not far from you : wee le ioyne our 
Armics prefently, here be care fields to walk in-Captaine rize, 
Captain Lyxftock, beltir your ftumpi,for the Phiefins are vp- 
on vs. Exit. Tent, This Mowepely is an arrant knaue , 2. cog- 
ging knaue,for all hees a Courtier, if Asnepoly bee fufferd to 
ride vp and downe with.other meas wines, hee le-yn-do boch 
Citty and Countrey. Exser the threewis, ° 
Par, Mol, maske thy ſelfe, they ſhall net knowtbde.: 
All ⁊. How naye {weet hearts,what make you hee, 00. 
waf, Not that which yeumakehere, = 2 
Tent, Mary you make Bulls ofyour husbands.) 
Cla. Buzzards do we not ? out you yellow infirmities: do al 
flowers fhew in your eyes like Co caine 1 ae 
wf, Wife what faies the Collier? is not thy Soule blacker 
then his coa'cs ? how docs the childs howe does my flefh ahd 
bloud wife? 4446, Your fiefh and bloud is very well recoue- 
red now mouſe- Waf, [know tis: the Collier has a fack-full 
of newes to empty, | | | 
Tent, Clare Wuere be yout two ringes with Diamonds? 
Clare, Athand fir, here with a wet finger, ~ | | 


’ | Tost, 


4 —— 
* — — — — 
— =a — 
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sh 
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— ae ewe <a eS, | | 
* Tent. I dreame you had loft ‘hem-—whae a prophane varlee 
is this fhoulder clapper, to lye thus vpon my wife & her ringes,. 

Exter Nonopoly,Whyripoole ond] Lynftock, 
— All,3, Saueyougentiemeny | 

Tent. Heay, Waf,. And you and our wines ficm you, ” 

Meno, Your wiues hauctaude themfelues forone, - 
Tent, Neiſt. ey tho] mect you in hie Germaxy,1 hope: 


rigs vndeiſtand bec haue you difchargd your 
: d “ . i 2 2 J — | 
|: Adeue, . —— dad Harpy that fet his 
fps Ae vpon my backe s Dyamcada to ſaue 
Te.ofyouSir, A 2g : 
, Meno, Me Sis,do you think these be no dyamond coustiers, 
7 Suter, Amb | : 


Tent, Sargent Ambsfh iffue forth, ACenepely Te cut off your 
conuoy mailt,Sargant wba fe, Icharge youas youhope to: ~ 
receaue ccmfert tiom the {mell of Aface fpeake not likea Sar- 
gent,but dealehoncftly, of whome had ycu the dyamondes, 
Amb, Of yout wife Sir sf Ime an horeit man.. 
Cis. Of me you peuter-buttoned rafcall, 
_ Meno, Suve.you-that live by nothing but the carion of 
- poultry, (Ze. Schoole Masfter harke heither. 
any . Wheteare say lems and pretious ftones that were - 
Cy 
goers Forth comming Sis tho your mony is not, your credi- - 
techashem, : : 
Par Excellent; peace,why M, Tenterhooke; if the dyamondes 
be of the reported value, lle paie your mony receaue’< m,kcepe« 
hem till Mailt, Afonepely be fatter ith purfe: for Mast ALono- - 
poly Iknow you wil not belong empty Malt, Monopoly, 
(la, Let bim hive ‘hem good Texkerhocke, where are they, 
Tent, At home,lockt hem vp- — — Ewzer Birdhime, 
Bird, No indeed fo:-{fcoth, 1 lockt ‘hem vp, & thos are they — 
your wife has,and thoſe are they ycur husband (like a bad liuer 
as heis)would hae giuen to areice of mine, (that hes in my « 
houfe to take phifick) to hane committed flefhly treafon ab 
hes, Tent..1 at your houfe-—yeuold—~ 7 ' 
| 1 Bird 


— 


— — — — = 


. 
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[ Bird, You perdy , and that honeft batchiler, neuercall me 


aldforthe matter, /#d , Motherly woman hees my husbaad 


__ and no Batchelers buttons are at his doublert. 


_ Berd, las, | {peake Innocently and that leane gentleman fet 


in his ftafte chere: Butas Ime a finner , boch I and the yong 


woman had aa eye to the mayne chance , & tho they brought 


more a bout ‘hem than capten Casdifbis voiage canieto, a 


fhould not, nor could not (vnies I had bin a naughty woman 
haue entred the {traytes, All 3. Haue we {melt you out foxes. 
. Cla, Doe you come after vs with hue and cry when you are 


.therheeues your Selues. 


TIud. Murder Ifee cannot be hid, but if his ald Sybil! of yours 
peake oracles, for ty part, lle be likean Almanacke that'threa. 
tens nothing but foulewether. eae 
Tent. That bawd has bin dambd. 500 times,and is her word 
tobetaken, a ——— 
Par. To be dambd once is enough, for any one ofher coate. 
Bird, Why Sir. vhat is my coat that you ſitt thus vpon my 
Scirts, : te | 
Par, Thy Coat is an ancient Coat, one of che feauen deadly 
finnes, put chy coat firft co making; but do you heare; you mo- 


ther of Iniquity , you that can loofe and find your eares when 


you hit go , failewith che reft of your bandie-traffikers to the 


place of {ixe-penny Sinfulneffe the fubvrbes. © 


Bird, {corne the Sinfulneffe of any fubvrbes in Chriftendom 
tis wel knowne I hauevp-tizers and downe-lyers within the 
Citty,night by night,like a prophane fellowas thou art, = 

. Par, Right, Ukaow-thou halt ,-Ite tell you Gentle-folkes, 
theres morerefort to this Fortune-teller, tlien of forlorne wiues 


merried toold husbands, and of Greene-ficknefle Wenches 


that can get no husbands to the houfe of a wife-Woman, Shee 

has tricks to keepe a vaulting houfe ynder the Lawes nofe. 

_, Bird, Thou dot the Lawes nofe wrong to bely mee‘fo, 
Prr. For either a cunning woman has a Chaber in her houfe 

ot a Paiſtion, or a picture maker , or an Attorney , becaufe-all 

thefe are pood Clokes forthe raine, And thenif the female 

party that s-chented aboue-Staires, beyong, Shees-2 Squires 


. daughter of lowe degree, that lies there for phificke, or ¢ 


a 
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vp tobe placed with a Counteſſe: if of middle age, ſhees a 


Widow, and has ſutes at the terme or fo, F 
TJud. O fie vpon ber, burne the witch out of éur company, 
(la, Lets hem her out off Brainford, if fhee get not the fe. 
{ter to London. 
Mab. O no, for Gods fake, ratherhem her out off London. 
and let herkeepe in Brainford till, 
Bird, No you cannot heim me out of London; had I knowa 
this yourrings fhould ha bin poxt er- I wud hatoucht’hem : 


I will takea pate of Oares,andicaue you, Exit, 


Par, Let that ruine of intemperance bee rakt yp in duft and 


-afhes, and now tell me,tf you had rayfed the Towne, had not 


the tiles tumbled vpon your heads: for you fee your Wiues are 


chaft, thefe Gentlemen ciuill, all is bue amerriment,all but a 


How now? 


May-game ; fhe has her Diamonds, you fhall haue your mo- 
ney‘ the child is recouered , the falfe Collier difcouered , they 
came to Braiuford to be merry, you were caught in Bird-lime; 
and therefore fer the Hares-head againft the Goofe-giblets, 
put all inftruments in tune, and-eaery husband: play muficke 
vpon the lips of his Wife whilft I begin fitſt. 

Omt.Come wenches bee’t fo, | | 

(7a. Mift, Infiniano iftyou were aſham'd all chis while of 
fhewing your face, is fhe your wife Schoolemaifter, | 

Par Looke you, your Schoole-maifter has bin in France and 

loft his hayre, no more Parenthefis now, but Iuſtiniano, I will 
now play the Merchant wish you, Looke not ftrange at her, 
nor at mec, the {tory sis bach , fhall bee as good, as an olde 
wiues tale,to cut off our way to London, 
Enter (hamberlain, ~ 


Cham, Alas Sir, the Knight yonder Sir Gozdin has almoft 
his throat cu: by Powlterezs and Towncf-men and raſcalls, & 
all che Noife chat went with him poore fellowes hauc their 
Fidle-cafes puld ouer their eaxres. 

Omen Js Sir Gozlinhurt?. — 

(bam. Not much hurt Sir, but he bleedes like a Pig, for his 
crowne’s crackt, | 

Jud, Then has he beene twife cut ith head fince we landed, 

Ia _ once 
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— ——— now with old iron. | ae 
Par, Gencemen haften to his reſcue = — call — 
for Oares. — 








Ouun, Away thea to London, —- — 
Par, Farewell Brainford. | a 
> Gold chat buyes health, can neuerbeill {pent,- 9 3 
| Nor — min out in harmeleffe metyment, Exemat, N 
| . Penis All, Quine, 7 
_ a SONG. 
Am, Oares, Oares, Oarts: - 
To London bay;to Londenbay:: : 
Hoift vp or ses away, ) 
. fort a 
—— 
VOarcs, Ourec, Oares, — — | 
Quickly foal wee et te Land, : 
Ef you, sf you, if yom, 
vs brit balfe a ,* — ne ig oy 
ea iad ELxcwxrt, ‘ 
: ⸗ — ry" — — 
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